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PEErACE. 



In laying before the public this his " Picture from 
Life of Erin and her Children," the Author feels 
bound to acknowledge that the undertaking was 
suggested by the favour with which his former 
Portrait has been regarded, as shown by the fact 
of four editions of *^ Poor Paddy's Cabin," 
amounting to many thousand copies, having been 
called for in little more than twelve months, 
besides very favourable notices by a large number 
of the public press. 

In addition to original facts and anecdotes, he 
trusts it will be found to exhibit a new and 
interesting picture of Erin and her children, in a 
story that displays the shrewd, lively, and warm- 
hearted native qualities of his fellow-countrymen 
and countrywomen. 
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The scene is opened among a higher (the middle) 
class of his country people than in *^ Poor Paddy's 
Cabin," and exhibits the peculiar causes of their 
enslavement, as well as the lovely influence of 
truth upon them in some instances. 

Presuming that a large majority of his readers 
will have perused " Poor Paddy's Cabin,'* he 
would beg to refer them to the remarks in the 
prefaces, as bearing in a general way upon the 
present work. As in the former, it has been his 
scrupulous aim to direct his censures against 
sy items, not against persons; and so to expose 
what is wrong, that, should individuals take it to 
themselves, it should be without the offensive 
feeling that they are at all held up to the gaze of 
others. With this view, " the names by which 
living persons may be designated are, in every 
instance, fictitious, and those of localities in 
almost every case." 

During the course of writing this work, it 
occurred to him to analyze the principles on which 
that inimitable, real-life parable, " The Pilgrim's 
Progress," is constructed. They were found to 
consist in the characters introduced being always, 
faithfully and gTaphically, made to speak or do 
such things as the persons intended either would. 
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or oughty to say or do under the cirerumstancesi 
And it encouraged him not a little to find that be 
was himself endeavouring to carry out this- very 
principle as to his own country, which John Bun- 
yan had adopted, respecting^ tfati gen^:^ Christian 
world ; with, perhaps,, this difieseaice, that he is 
able in many instances to state what actually uan 
said or done by certain diaracters in Ireland, 
under specific knowledge and information. And 
having been told that some of his English readers, 
though pleased with " Poor Paddy's Cabin," had 
imagined that many of his real facts (probably 
from their strange character) were got up for the 
purpose of the story, he has in the present work 
adopted the plan of putting a note at foot of the 
page to guard them against such mistakes. At 
the same time, he would not have them suppose 
that where such notes are omitted, the things 
stated are not facts, in the secondary sense in 
which those adduced by Mrs. Stowe and John 
Bunyan may be so considered, namely, — as faith- 
ful delineations and counterparts of what really 
exists and is taking place. 

He begs again to avow it to be a main and 
leading object with him, as in " Poor Paddy's 
Cabin," " to exhibit in a parable , a just and true 
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view of what the gracious dealings of the 
Almighty always are, and what the faith and 
conduct of real Christians ought to be, in pursuing 
the path of duty, however painful the immediate 
consequences — however seemingly hopeless the 
result — due reference being had to a future world. 
That such real Christians are and have been, he 
has no doubt, and as little does he entertain that 
all would be such, and with similar results, if all 
were governed by that simple, childlike (and 
prayerful) regard and deep reverence for the 
Word of God, which he has endeavoured to exem- 
plify^'^ in some of the characters introduced in his 
*^ Picture from life of Erin and her children." 
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CHAPTER I. 

AS UN-IBISH WELCOME. 

** The Lord be with my dear girleen and Tom," said 
James O'Connor to Iiis daughter, as thej returned 
towards their home after Tom .Sheehans and Maureen's 
departure for America. ** All I'm sorry for, Eileen,* 
is that your mother Biddy wasn't at the wedding.t 
No doubt she must have the heart of a stone if she 
wasn't plased. And the fine words that Parson 
Wilkins said, when he held up his hands over 'em 
and bless'd 'em, — * God the Father, God the Son, and 
€rod the Holy Ghost, bless, preserve, and keep you ; ' 
and the rest of it. Sure I never was in a church 
before, and I never thought they had such fine words 
there. I tell you, Eileen, 'tis a pity all of us don't 
just go in once in our lives to hear how they goes on. 
I think then we'd all soon be of one religion, for I see 
all is done in the name of the one true God — ^the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost; aye, and I 
noticed, too, how they have the name of our blessed 
Saviour, glory to him, at the end of every one of their 
prayers." 

"Oh, father, that's what Cousin Maureen was 
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• The Iriah word for SUen. 

+ See « Poor Paddy's Cabm," p. 225, fourtii edition. 
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speaking about to me. She said 'twas dreadful how 
we're all kept in darkness about what goes on in 
church. But,' says she, * the Priests know very well 
we'd like it if we once heard it, and so they make it a 
mortal sin to go in at all.' Sure, since I was a little 
wee thing, the height of my mammy's knees, she used 
to frighten me agen the Protestants making me think 
they were following the devil, and reading the devil's 
book. Ah, my poor mammy, she's so bitter on the 
thing still, she never will let me read or repate one 
single verse of the Bible for her ; — but see how there, 
she's coming to meet us, — ^she wished us bad luck 
when we went to the wedding, and I'm afeerd she'll 
have no welcome for us a comin home.*' 

^* Well, Eileen, asthore, let us remember how long 
God bore with us when we knew no better, and why 
wouldn't we bear with your poor mammy ? Besides, 
I don't blame her so much as I do John Dempsy, my 
stepson i oh, 'tis he that's always raisin her ageti 
us, and threatnin to tdl the Priest ; and what's more, 
I heerd that the widow Desmond and that wicked 
brother of hers, William Doherty, told your mammy, 
that if we go to church we sha'n't remain in the cabin 
we have on her land,*— but see, th^^'s the widow 
Desmond herself and her brother in the house, — Fm 
afeerd they're on something that's bad." 

*^ Oh then I oh then I ain't I to be pitied," exdahned 
Biddy O'Connor, as she came to meet her husband and 
daughter, wringing her hands in the same wild man- 
ner in which she had wept at poor Paddy's bedside, 
when she thought he would die without the Priest. 
^ There 'tis reported ye went to church with them 



heretic jumpers. Bad luck to you a coming back, mb 
ye had bad luck to go at alL Sure, we're all shamed 
about the oouotry. And the landlord is *afther 
threatema to take the £u:m from Mrs. Desmcmc^ 
for letting the likes of ye be on his land at all i md 
what will become of as all then ? " 

'^ The landlord 1 " exdaimed James O'Connor ; ^^is 
it he to do it» aiMi he to be a |^d Protestant ? " 

^' Yott fboUsh man," replied Biddy, ^* didn't you hear 
that the property was sould in the cumbered couc^ 
and that Mr. Rylan, that good Catholic gentlema% 
haTC bought it ; and he says he won't lave a soi^icr 
on it** 

^'That's bad iiews for me," said James, looking 
mournfully at his daughter, as they encount^ed at the 
door of the cabin the angry locks and flushed faces of 
ibe Widow Desmond and her broths, who had just 
been holding forth in angry tones before th^r arrival 
against all the family^ lor ei^dangering her possessicm 
of the farm, by adontting the heresy of the BOupecB 
among them. 

They both opened upon poor James and Eileen 
with jBuch a volley of abuser — tbe wife adding a heart|r 
amen to every imprecation, that it was some time 
before iikej could get a pause lor a word in reply. At 
length poor James, lowering hift voice to such a geatib 
murmur as seemed to bind them to silence in a sort of 
wonder at the contrast to their own, and iin an effort 
to catch what it could be that was ao gendy expreasedj^ 
—said, 

^Ah, Mrs. Desmond, if you knew how the ease 
was, Tm sure you'd have no blame to me, nor to nxj 
B 2 
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little girl Eileen natber. She'll tell you her own' 
story ; but I can tell you, I was myself more bitther 
than any of ye agen soupers and jumpers and the 
like ; but the time Faddy was dying, when I and 
Biddy there went to make him have the Priest, poor 
Paddy and Maureen spoke so fine about the sweet 
Saviour, glory to him, my heart warmed up to all the 
beautiful things they said ; and as for Maureen (and 
sure, she's the very picture of my own colleen Eileen 
there), the time she put her arms about my neck and 
said, ' 'Twould break her heart to miss her dear Uncle 
Jim in heaven, and that she'd never stop prayin for 
me till I'd put my trust in the dear Saviour, and love 
Him," I looked at the dear crature, to see was it 
herself or an angel was there ; and indeed something 
told me, in my breast within, that the likes of her and 
Paddy would never go to the bad place, — ^in thruth, 
it was for myself I was afeerd that may be I'd go 
there. I was ashamed of myself, that I was, to say 
any more agen 'em, and I wondtherd how the Priest 
could be so agen 'em, and that 'twould be well for him if 
he was like 'em ; and that it is long before his taching 
would make us like 'em — God help us. I said I'd look 
into the thing, and get the book that had all them 
heavenly things in it — and here it is (taking a small 
Bible out of his pocket), and Vm quite sure that if 
yell read it, yell say I and my colleen are right 
to do as we did, — to lave them that keeps us from 
this heavenly book, and follow them that taches 
nothing but what's between the two covers of it, all 
about the dear Saviour and his love for poor sinners 
likens." 
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Observing that the Widow Desmond looked with 
unexpected kindness on him, and then held down her 
head in silence, James continued — 

"And now, Mrs. Desmond dear, pardon a poor 
man like me for making so bould as to saj, 'tis you 
that ought to look into this yourself. Sure, 'tisn't well 
to be edl o* one side like the handle of a jug; but to 
hear both sides of the story as we say in Irish. Oh, 'tis 
ten thousand pities to have a fine comely woman Uke 
you such a slave to Priests, and above all, to have your 
fine flock of children brought up in what may ruin 
their souls, and to have 'em ignorant of those ^holy 
Scriptures that are able to make wise unto salvation, 
through faith in Jesus Christ ;' and that St. Paul says 
young Timothy knew 'em from a child (reading 
2 Tim. iii. 15, 16). Sure, Paddy and Maureen 
showed me and Eileen this and many a thing besides 
afore we parted."' 

Mrs, Desmond made no reply. 

At the beginning of James' defence^ William 
Doherty, the Widow Desmond's brother, appeared 
flushed with anger, and scarce able to abstain from 
renewing his open abuse and railings ; but when 
James came to describe Maureen's influence over him 
at the sick-bed scene, and adverted to her likeness to 
her cousin Eileen, William was seen to fix his ^es 
upon the latter, as with animated interest she hung 
upon her father's Ups, — and a moment or two after he 
tapped her on the shoulder and said, '' Miss O'Connor, 
would you be pleased to walk out upon the road with 
me a bit ? " 
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Eileen St onee eomplM, not wisimig to disobBge 
dot whfy \ra» somevrbat abore her in rank^ and who 
had it in his power to serw or ii^pire their hjiulj^ 
tlkx^h with evident and painful reluctance at not 
bemg- allowed to hear ih» end of her father's defence. 

If hen outside on tiw roaci, he said, *^ Don't have anj 
ianhl, Miss (yOonnor, bat I have great compasdosi 
Ibr jon and jocht £itiier, and VH do what I can to save 
yonfhnn being tomed out ; bnt there's no nse in talk* 
fag ; je must afi grvev^ them Bibles and them soupers; 
hp^mj sister doesn^ twn ye ou^ she'll be turned oat 
herself; and tker^s jm man but will pui cawA/tr 
heivem kimsdfand tkeJheJ* 

^ WeU," i^e replied, her eyea fillii^ with tears, '^be 
dsre, Mr. Doherty, 'twould go to nlj father's heart and 
mine to have an j bad happen to Mrs. Desmond, or any 
ene belonging to her ; but yon ought to loiow we can't 
go agen our deaf Saviour for any one. He says, ^ He 
that loveth father or modier more than me is not 
Urorthy of me ; whosoever shall deny me before men, 
him wiM I dei^ before my Father and the holy angels/ 
Ah, Mr. Doherty, no one that believes, as daddy and I- 
do^ that our dear Saviour was bom for us, and lived 
Jbr us, and dsed for us^ and now lives in heav^a to 
hear our prayers and ccmfessions^ and forgive us all 
ear sins, and will ceme again to take us to heaven, no 
one that believes this will thrate Him that way. He 
desarves better wx Kha^ fron poor sinners Hke us." 

cFast at this moment the widonr Desmond, who had 
Mt the cabin rather abvuptiy, overtook them on the 
road. She had got close behind them unobserved aa 
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thej walked slowly along, and had overheard the latter 
part of Eileen's reply to her brother. She pulled the 
latter by the arm, and giving rather a kind look at 
Eileen she said, "Come home, William. I'm afraid 
these people are too stedfast for us to change them." 



CHAPTER II. 
A priest's pastoral visit. 

As the widow Desmond was overseeing the harvest 
work on her farm, and was now and then pointing the 
attention of her workmen to some passages in a Douay 
Bible which she had obtained just after her last inter- 
view with James O'Connor and Eileen, one of her 
children came in breathless haste to tell her that the 
Priest was waiting for her at the house, and wanted to 
see her about very particular business. She seemed 
pale and agitated for a few moments, and was about to 
put up the Bible into her pocket ; but, as if struck with 
the thought of the bad effect of this on the poor work- 
men, she turned to^^ards the house, saying out aloud,, 
as if to herself, " Oh, I mustn't be ashamed of the 
Word of God," pressing both her hands on the Bible 
as if to show her value for it, and carrying it openly 
in her hand. 

After the usual deeply respectful salutations to hi» 
Reverence, whose naturally mild and placid coun- 
tenance seemed agitated with something of dark and 
sullen feeling, and who scarcely returned her salute,, 
the Priest said — 

"Mrs. Desmond, what is the reason you did not 
come to confession the last time ? and I hav'n't seen 
you at mass these last two Sundays." 
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" Well, your Eeverence, perhaps I did wrong in 
giving it up so suddenly — perhaps I ought — ^but — 
I may as well tell the truth at once — ^I can't go to con- 
fession or to mass any more." 

^^ Mrs. . Desmond," exclaimed he with vehemence 
" you must be out of your mind, or you wouldn't dare 
to say such a thing. I always boasted of you and 
your late husband as the best Catholics in the parish. 
Oh, woman ! don't let the devil lead you astray, that 
way." 

" Well, your Reverence, here is our own Bible 
(holding it open), and I don't find confession to a 
Priest in it at all— only confession to God, as here it is 
in the 31st Psalm:* *I have acknowledged my sin 
unto thee, and my injustice I have not concealed ; 
I said, I will confess against myself mj injustice 
to the Lord ; and thou hast forgiven the wickedness of 
my sin.' " 

" Oh," said the Priest, " you have no right to take 
that to yourself; that was only for holy David the 
Psalmist, and not for you." 

" Will your Reverence be pleased, then, to explain 
to me the next verse, ' For this shall every one that is 
holy pray unto thee in a seasonable time.' Now, your 
Reverence, as we must all be holy before we are fit to 
go before Grod, sure we must all confess to God ^, and 
do the same as David did." 

"Come to chapel, Mrs. Desmond, next Sunday,"* 
said the Priest, in a mild tone, " and 111 explain all 
that in my sermon." 

"Explain it now to me, your Reverence, if you. 
* The same as the Protestant 82d Psalm. 
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please ; for I tell your Beverenoe plaonlj.. Ican't go to 
chapel aay more. My conseieQee tells me 'twould be 
a dreadM sin for me to go^" 

''How do you make that ottt» Mra. Desmond? 
Ohf 'tis a shame for yon to offend God's priest as 
you do." 

'^ If I said or did anything tliat ought to offend your 
Beverenee, then Td confess to ^oce*— then I'd tell you 
my fault against you» and ask your forgiveness ; and» 
in like manner, 'tis right I should confess to God what 
I have offionded a§amM God, and ask God's forgive- 
Dess» and not yours; but to go andoonfess taymiy against 
whom I have done no wrong, my offences agednst God, 
is what I don't understand. Besides, father," said 
Mrs. Desmond^ colouring witb shame and confusion^ 
*^ I wouldn't for all the world listen again to the fflthy 
questions that are put to us at confession. Even in my 
former ignorance I used to wonder how God could 
require such a thing of us women ; but now I see He 
never required it at all^ and that it must be an inven* 
tion of man to keep us slaves and to get money. 
Thank God, my little ixmocent girl Mary needn't now 
go to have biEid things put into her head. Oh, I'd die 
£ooner than go myself or let my poor little girl go." 

The earnestness with which Mrs. Desmond expressed 
these words, and his utter inability to say a word in 
favour of such a practice, seemed to show him that the 
less said on that point the better to an honest*minded 
:«nd sensible woman, who knew by experience wW 
confession was ; and so, turning from that» he said,--^ 

'' But, at all events, let me see you at mass next 
Sunday. Xou can't have any objection to that Ob, 
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surely you won't griere the heart of your old pastor 
who taught you from a child* I'll explain every- 
&ing to you at mass ; only don't break my heart by 
staying away and going to that jumpers' meeting, 
aetting a bad example to the country." Hb uttmred 
these last words with much emotion, and seemed to 
shed tears. 

"Ah, dear father Lannon," j^aid Mrs. Desmond 
" you ought to know 'tisn't for a trifle I'd gpieye or 
o£^d you. You're, without doubt, a dear, kind man ; 
but you're obliged to follow the bad rules of the Chuxcdi 
that keeps the Bible from the people, aye^ and I see 
keeps yourself in slavery* I can't sin against Grod to 
oblige you^ though I'm ready to do anything else to 
oblige you. 'Tis a mortal sin, I think, to go in at ths 
diiq[^ do<»r. Look here^ Father Lannon," said ahey 
opening the 4th chapter of Deutercmomy in the Donay 
Bible she held in her hand, and readin^g---" ^ And the 
Lord spoke to you from the midst of the fire. You 
heard the voice of his words, but you saw not any 
farm at alL Keep, therefore, your souls oarefuUys 
you saw not any timiliiude in the day that the Lwd 
€rod spoke to you in Horeb frcm the midst of the fire^ 
lest, perhaps, bdmg deceived^ you might make to you a 
graven similitude or image (^ male or femato.' " 

^ What's that I " said the Priest, laying hold on the 
book, as if doubting the existence of such a passage^* 
having first hastily glanced at the titie^»ge to assure 
himself that it was aDouay Bible^ 

* The Priests are ix^ general qtdte unacquainted with the 
Bible farther than the few isolated passages quoted in. their 
lof c 
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" You see, your Reverence, His all right ** — 
holding one side of the book, and pointing to ver. 23. 
'* And see here again : — ^ Beware lest thou ever forget 
the covenant of the Lord thj God, which He hath 
made with thee, and make to thjself a graven likeness 
of those things which the Lord thj God hath forbidden 
to be made ; because the Lord thy God is a consuming 
fire, a jealous Gx)d.' " 

While the Priest was looking in confused amaze- 
ment at the passage, as if lost ia deep thought, Mrs. 
Desmond added : — 

" And, your Reverence, I was greatly struck with 
how poor Lreland is visited with the very same curses 
that God threatens against them that make such images. 
See here, at ver. 25 : — * If you shall beget sons and 
daughters, and abide in the land, and, being deceived, 
make to yourselves any similitude, committing evil 
before the Lord your God, to provoke him to wrath, I 
call this day heaven and earth to witness, that you 
shall quickly perish out of the land ; . . . . you shall 
not dwell therein long, but the Lord will destroy you, 
and scatter you among all nations ; and you shall 
remain a few among the nations to which the Lord 
shall lead you.' Didn't you and I plainly see, Father 
Lannon, the poor Irish perishing in thousands off the 
land this time back, and being scattered to America, 
and all the world over ? " 

" Who gave you this book, Mrs. Desmond ? It 
was very wrong for you to pretend to understand it by 
your own private judgment, instead of finding the 
sense put on it by the Church." 

" Sure, Sir, I am asking the sense of the Church 
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when I am asking you to explain why we are all 
taught to do contrary to our own Bible. If you give 
me a good reason for this^ I'll believe you ; but I can't 
for the life of me see how the Church, or any one, can 
make anything out of these verses but that God 
forbids his Church, and every one, on any account, to 
make images or likenesses for religious worship. And, 
to tell your Reverence the whole truth, it was Paddy 
Sullivan, the Scripture-reader, that gave me this 
Bible ; and he not only showed me, and marked for 
me, these passages, but he also showed me the Ten 
Commandments in the twentieth chapter of Exodus ; 
and, above all, I was surprised to find that, in the 
Catechism I was taught, all about images, and forbid- 
ding idle days, or holidays, as we call 'em, is entirely 
left out ; so that we can never know what God's com- 
mandments really are unless we go to a Scripture- 
reader or a Minister.* Your Reverence makes it a 
mortal sin to do this ; so that we are in a bad way 
(God help us !), and are bringing and keeping God's 
curse upon ourselves and poor Ireland, unknown to us ; 
for there can be no doubt but 'tis a mortal sin to break 
the plain commandments of God. 

"And, besides that," said the widow Desmond, 
getting warmer and warmer in the subject, "I see 
plainly, your Reverence, that it makes no difference 
being learned or unlearned. There, I myself got good 
schooling when I was a girl, but till I read God's 
Word, I never saw the dreadful sin of idolatry. And 
sure, the other day, as I was passing by the chapel 
over there, where the Priests put up a large cross last 

* So the Frotettant clergyman is called by Irish Bomanists. 
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year, I saw that gentleman tliat has all the ^ropextj. 
Squire Cm drive up with his family in his carrii^ ; 
and, thofQgh the day was wet and slobbery, he threw 
himself down on the bare mud before the cross to say 
prayers. * And, to tell yon the truth, Father, this 
makes me have as little confidence in you to teach me, 
as rd hare in the most unlearned man, as you don't 

teach what is in the Bible. And ** 

^*Easy, easy, Mrs. Desmond,** exclaimed the Priest, 
restraining his anger ; ** don't run on so fast : instead 
of bothering your head with such things, you ought to 
be thinking of the loss of your poor soul, when youH 
have no priest to give yon absolution^ or to prepare you 
for death." 

^ Ah ! Father Lonnon, I'm glad you said something 
about that, for it would be little good for me to be 
firightened, as I am, away from the chapel, for fear of 
God's curse in regard of the images, if I hadn't some 
one else besides a priest to go to ; but, thanks be to 
Crod, I have the dear and precious Saviour. Oh ! 
FiKther, I couldn't tdl you how my heart opened up 
into heavra when Pftddy SnlUvan showed me that our 
LcMrd Jesus Christ is * tiie great High Priest' (as here 
in the Douay BiUe) * that is entered into heaven itself, 
tkat He nay appear now in the presence of God for as.* 
AmA kefe i^^ : — * Whereby He is able also to save 
ftr OTsr ^eaa that come to God by Him, always Hvii^ 
tojnakftmlerasaioiilbriis.' (Heb. ix. 24» and vii. 2^) 
I iiMl kka if Ac Mkmkr taught the people to triMl 
inJenMakaa? He said he d)d» and thai if he dida\ 
■•"tt h# gtai« mitiwy to his ova Articles of £uth ; 
• Alki. 
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for he gave me this little Chureh of Ebgland Prayer- 
book (taking it* out of her pocket), and Biarked for me 
1^118 Eleventh Article— of *the Umted Church of 
England and Ireland.* " 

Seizing the book, the Priest read, as if carious to 
know the extent of the evil :— 

^ We are accounted righteous before Qod aafy ^ 
the merit of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ ; l^ 
futh, and not for our own works or deservings: 
wherefore, that we are justified by faith only, is a most 
wholesome doctrine, and very full oi comfort" 

At the word ** oomfort,** he stopped, and exclaimiod, 
**Very comfortii^, no doubt, Mrs, Desmond, vwy 
oomfortii^, if one could believe such a thing at aUj 
but*' 

*^ Oh ! your Reverence," said die-*noticlng a grave 
and serious look on his face, that seemed to say, ^I 
envy the poor sinner that can believe so comforting a 
doctrine" — " if you could feel what I did, and do, on 
believing that I am forgiven, and taken into my 
heavenly Father s &vour, and put in a state of salvs- 
tion, without waiting to be better, but only by thinking 
and believing that my dear Saviour did all for ae : 
Oh ! if you felt the comfort df that, how it opens 
one's heart to the Lord — ^how it makes one wonder 
how Gk>d allows poor sinners Hke us to come to Him as 
a loving Father, through a loving Saviour — how He 
allows us to think we are his dear children, only 
through the merits of Christ ; oh 1 if you. felt the 
comfort of that, you would live and die in no other 
faith but that. Ah, Father, if I*m wrong ia tki&^^^tix 
ought not to bUune me, for t\m T^^^guw^^ \)%\\.-6^k*^ '^t 
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wrong, not only gave me comfort, but — what the 
Priest's absolution and the Priest's preaching never 
did — ^it brought me out of all my sins, and made me 
be thinking every moment of my life how I'd best 
please my dear heavenly Father and Saviour. Don't 
blame me, Father," she exclaimed, "be it right or 
wrong, I cannot, I will not, give it up to my dying 
hour ; I'll never deny my own dear Saviour. And, 
oh ! that I may never die till I see your Reverence 
doing the same ! " 

Mrs. Desmond uttered these last sentences with such 
warm and earnest energy, clasping her hands together, 
Bnd looking up into the Priest's face with such an 
expression of simple and affectionate sincerity, that 
the amiable old man seemed for a moment more than 
half a convert to her views. She saw by his looks 
that there was a powerful struggle within, between 
his worldly interests and the rich consolations of 
Gospel grace. But after a solemn pause of a few 
moments, as if the view of the degradation and ruin 
that awaited him if he encouraged such a thought 
had risen like a spectre before his mind, he exclaimed 
with vehemence, glancing at the same time at the 
Eleventh Article in the Prayer-book : — 

"Mrs. Desmond, I must again say, and own, that 
the doctrine of justification by faith only, must be 
most comforting to any one who could believe such a 
thing. But 'tis false, 'tis false ; and, if I .found 
myself so weak and so unfaithful to my holy Church 
as for a moment to allow the thought to dwell in my 
mind that it could be true, I would lie all night on the 
bare ground, doing penance in sackcloth and ashes for 
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the sin of haying allowed such a thought to dwell on 
my mind.* So now, Mrs. Desmond, don't expect that, 
as a faithful pastor of the Church, I will spare t/ou. 
You see, I would not spare myself if guilty of an 
approach to such a sin. I must do my duty ; you 
must take the consequences of your heresy and your 
sin against the Church of God." 

These last words were uttered with evident indigna- 
tion ; and, before Mrs. Desmond could reply, he 
rusTied hastily out of her house, mounted his horse, 
and rode off, evidently unwilling to trust himself any 
longer to the power of truth, flowing from the heart of 
this simple-minded, but intelligent Christian matron. 

* This happenecl, in substance, in the presence of the Author. 
He witnessed the seeming temporary triumph of Gk)spel truth in 
the heart of a priest, and the struggle to get rid of it, just a» 
described. 



CHAPTER III. 

AS UNWILLING PEBSEOUTOB. 

" Mr dear Mr. Bjlai^" said the Priest to his hosf, as 
ihej sat together over a jug of punch, '^'tis some 
comfort for us to meet with even one landlord who is a 
true son of the Church. Tm heart-hroken from those 
jumpers; and I can't now, as formerly, get the Pro- 
testant landlords to let us do what we like with our 
own pe(^e. Only l^ink, they're beginning to talk of 
being masters of their own tenants. But Crod be toith 
the time when we could say from the altar, *The 
priests shall be the landlords* masters ; * we'll have 
whoever we please as Poor-law Guardians, and Dis- 
pensary doctors; ay, and Members of Parliament 
too ! ' Well, we can't always do that now. But what 
a fine day would it be for the Church in Ireland if all 
the property came into the hands of such good Catholics 
as you, Mr. Rylan," giving a condescending smile at 
his host. " I expect that you will do your duty now 
that you have got the land.'.' 

" Well, Father Lannon," said the host, "no thanks 

to me for that ; 'tis only my duty as a Catholic ; and 

especially when Pm allowed to eat meat when I please, 

by paying a trifle yearly to my clergyman, f And 

•Afkot. t'Afact. 
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since I was a little "boy, you taught me that to ohey 
the Church is to obey God. But irhat is this you 
munt me now to do ? " 

^< Well^ you know timt widow Desmond^ down there 
on your property at £i^;innon ?** 

Mr. Eylan colomred, and seemed agitated «it the 
mention of her name. The Priest continued : — 

^ rU lose my senses with shame and fretting, unless 
jhe*s banished out of the country. Vm half choked 
from uttering oiirses upon curses from the altar ; and 
»nce she set a bad example by turning jumper, and 
sending all her children to that heretic school, where 
they demoraUae * the children with Bible reading, I 
can make no hand of 'die people.at all. And the worst 
of it is, she's so independent a person that I can't give 
it' out that she's biSbed, as I can of the poorer people.** 

'* Well, Father Lannon," said Mr. Rylan, ooloaring 
with distress and cosifusion, ^ it grieves me to find you 
think such a painful act is my duty as a Catholic ; for 
to tell you the truth, I haven't so good a tenant as 
Mrs. Desmond on my property. She's most punctual 
in pajdng her rent^ and is in e^ery respect a moat 
industrious and improving tenant. Besides, you 
know, Father Lannon, but for your advice she would 
be my wife now — you remember how hard you found 
it to persuade me not to marry her. I complied 
because of all the money my late beloved wife had ; 
but indeed, Kitty Ddierly, as she then was, was good 
and decent seaough for me, though not having so much 
money as my late wife. And though I have no liking 

* A. iasf(mtikt t s^t m n xm di the priasts tac 't^A ^Ssr^.^ ^ 
reading the ikuftmtm, 

C 2 
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for her in that way now, it wouldn't look well for me 
to treat her badlj again. Yon know when by jonr 
advice I broke off the match long ago^ all the country 
said I treated her badly in doing so." 

" And well it was for 70a to have taken my advice," 
said the Priest^ *^ where otherwise would you have got 
all the money to purchase this fine property ? " 

** I know that, Father, and am now thankful to you ; 
but still I don't like to treat her badly. Isn't it 
enough. Father, that she's under the altar-curse, along 
with the other jumpers and soupers ? Won't it do 
to leave her in the hands of God ? Sure, if she's 
wrong, as no doubt she is, 'tis worse for herself, and 
the Lord is able to punish her without my being so 
cruel to so good a tenant." 

"Oh, Mr. Rylan," repUed the Priest, "I thought 
you were better acquainted with the heavenly laws of 
the Church than that. Don't you know that all bap- 
tized persons are the lawful subjects of the Church, (as 
our Council of Trent says,*) and it is right to compel 
them to return to her communion, by conJUtoation of 
property^ imprisonment, and death, just as runaway 
slaves are compelled to return to their masters, or 
deserters to their regiments. Besides, you know the 
soul is so much more valuable than property, liberty, 
or life, that 'tis an act of the truest charity to deprive a 
man of these for the sake of his souL I'm sure you 
believe, as I do, that out of the true Church none can 
be saved ; and how then are we, who think so, to let 
any poor soul die out of it without using all means in 

* See Leetxaes at Exeter Hall, by Dr. OammiDg and Ber. B. 
M*Ghoe, on Canonical Punishment, p. 22, etpauim^ 
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our power, especiallj the means the Church herself has 
devised to bring them into it." 

^* Oh, I beg pardon, Father, I didn't see the thing 
in that light before. I now see clearly that we must 
do such things out of pure charitj, unless, indeed, we 
give up the grand truth, that there is no salvation out 
of the pale of the holy Roman Church. But, Father, 
she pays her rent so punctually, that I fear it will not 
be in my power to eject her ; ** said Mr. Bylan, seeming 
glad to find a loop-hole for his conscience. 

^^I'm happy to be able to set you right on that," 
said the Priest. '^When her husband was alive he 
told me he had surrendered his lease to his landlord, 

Mr. -^ , the late proprietor, on a promise of an 

abatement ; and as you are only just come in for the 
property, I am sure she is but a tenant-at-will, and can 
be ejected on the title. So that now it is quite in your 
power to rid the country of such a pest as she is — and 
when a man has it in his power to do a thing, then it is 
a sin not to do it. Sure, dear Mr. Rylan, you will not 
allow my flock to be demoralised by going to those 
heretic schools and meetings, and reading those heretic 
tracts, and listening to those canting jumpers they call 
Scripture-readers. Fm sure you'll have pity on your 
aged pastor, that taught you to fear God and pray to 
the blessed Virgin from infancy. Sure, if it was your 
own mother was there, you should, as a Catholic, 
go against her in the path of your duty to God. Our 
Saviour says, ^ He that loveth father or mother more 
than me, is not worthy of me.' And you ought to 
know that the mare love and regard we have for any on«^ 
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the greaiter is the merit m the dght cf God of ^ocn^ 
against ^em in the path of dui^J' 

The hideous principle thus uttered by the Priest is 
one of the essentials of Jesuitism, and shows the anti- 
social character of their system. This principle waft 
openly avowed and defended by the learned Jesuits at 
Borne in their conyersations with the Ber. Hobart 
Seymour, as related in his '^ Mornings with the Jesur* 
its^** chap. L Mr. Seymour makes the following just 
remark upon it :— 

<< I felt that this was a principle that would justify 
any crime, and I could not help saying so. I saw that^ 
according to this principle^ there was no treason against 
the State, no yillany against indiyidnab, that might 
not be perpetrated by a Jesuit ; he imagining at the- 
nnment that the more hateful and revolting to his own 
feelings and convictions the act. might be, the more 
really meritorious it was in the sight of God." 

Poor Mr. Bylan was a man of a most benevolent 
heart and a tender conscience, but he was the victim 
of a system which turns the truth of God upside down,, 
presses conscience ai^d domestio affection itself into 
the service of Satan^ and makes men think they do 
€rod service in (^posing the Gospel, and persecuting 
those who belong to Christ, however near and dear to 
them. It is true that fatli^ and xaothev, and aJU are 
to be fiuBakoi^ and life itself resigned when duty to 
God demands the sacrifiee. Hovr awful, then, the 
dehisian which, by putting the arbknary will of man, 
under the pkumb^*^ niose of the voice of the Church, 
in the place of the will wA comm a nd of God^ ta 
which it is really opposed, renders its victims the 
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willing and devoted instruments of priestlj tyranny ! 
The most awful feature in this delusion is, that it is 
the sincere and those who possess a conscience more or 
less tender, though sadly perverted, that are most 
liable to be swayed by it. Such was Mr, "Rylan. He, 
therefore, with much excitement of feeling replied — 

" Dear Father Lannon, I now clearly see my duty, 
and I hope you will forgive the sin I was falling into 
in allowing my feelings as well as my worldly interests 
to interfere with my duty to God and the Chnrcfa* 
I will no longer have to answer for the sin of allowing 
such pestilential heresy on my property, or you, my 
loved pastor and God's priest, to be grieved and dis- 
graced, as I see you are, by the success of these heretic 
jumpers and soupers." 

"I knew I said the troth," repUed the Priest, 
'^ when I said, what a haippj day it would be for poor 
Ireland if all the landlords were good and smosre 
Catholics like you. I leave it all in ytmr hands. 
I have no doubt you will do whal is xi^t as a true s«b 
(rf the Church.'' 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE INFLUENCE OF EXAMPLE. 

As soon as tbe widow Desmond and her brother 
William Doherly had parted from Eileen, as stated in 
the first chapter, William, turning round to look afler 
her as she hastily ran back towards her father's cabin, 
said, — 

" How glad rd be, Kitty, to bring that girl back to 
the true faith. 'Tis a thousand pities to have her go 
with them nasty jumpers. Bad luck to 'ero, and to 
turn such a fine Ixhdy girl to the devil that way. 
When I saw her listening to her fool of a father, talk- 
ing his botheration about his heretic Bible, you'd think 
the sun was shining out of her face, and her eyes as 
bright as the stars in the sky. I thought maybe I 
could persuade her to give up the thing when she'd 
hear they must be all turned out, if they don't give 
themselves up to the Priest. And for all my being so 
bitter against her and ^er father, I felt Fd like to be 
talking to her, and so I called her out. And indeed, if 
you saw the mild gentle look the poor thing gave me 
as the tears ran down her cheeks, when I told her we 
must turn *em all out, you'd forget she was following 
the devil, as no doubt she and all of 'em are. It must 
be, that's the way the likes of 'em sets people astray 
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by their soft looks and their smooth talk. Indeed^ 
I think the Priest might get some of 'em back if he'd 
coax 'em and not be giving them bitter curses. You 
know we have an old saying — * You'd catch more flies 
with a Jioggin of honey, than with a quart of vinegar.** 
m try that plan with her, but I must take care of her 
smooth talk. If I wawi't sure myself they're all going 
to hell, I , might be set astray by that girl myself. 
I wish I didn't like her so well as I do, but she'll not 
set me astray — I never doubted, and I never will 
doubt, of the holy Roman Church to be the only true 
religion. You know the Priest always taught us that 
'tis a mortal sin to doubt the holy Roman faith." 

The Widow Desmond seemed wrapped in thought 
while her brother was giving vent to his^deep bigotry, 
repeating her former remark, " I think, William, they 
are too stedfast to change 'em — they seem to be as 
sure they are in the right way, as you are in yours ; 
and what they say is, that they can find their religion 
in our Bible, the Douay Bible, and that our religion, 
as the Priest teaches us, is not to be found there, — 
indeed, I must look into this, for I'm afraid it is the 
case." 

" I tell you what it is, Kitty," said he, as if a new 
and sudden thought had taken him, and as if he did not 
hear a word of what his sister said about the Douay 
Bible ; " I'm sure though she's so stedfast and wouldn't 
turn back to keep her father in the land, she'd be glad 
to do so to get such a good match as I'd be for her. I 
like her so well, I have a mind to ask her ; ^o you 
think a poor girl like her would refuse a farmer like 
me?" 
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^*You maj find joarself mistaken,'' said l^lrs. 
Desmond ; " before she went ta liar coasin's wedding, 
I was one day, bj the Priest's biddings trying to make 
her give up the Bible, and go to mass again, and that 
rd get a good match for her ; and she- told me, ' She 
never woald— that she'd follow Maureen's example, 
especiallj in not marrying anyone that wasn't follow^ 
iag the Bible.' And she said, too, * How well it throve 
with Maareen in the long mn.' " 

^^Well, I have a plan worth two of that," said 
William, stepping his sister as if to retam back. ^^ If 
shd refused, I'd tell her that mayhe I might perhaps 
turn afler a time as Tom Sheehan did ; and if once 
we were married let me akme to make her go to mass 
hy hook or by crook, — the Priest would settle all that 
for me. I think she will consent, she looked so kindly 
and so lovingly at — at us both, as we were parting a 
while ago." 

Without waiting for any further remark from his 
sister, he returned hastily to the door of James's cabin, 
and calling Eileen out, he said,*^ 

^ Miss (fConnoTy don't think so badly of me because 
we can't agree yet on religion. Maybe we might agree 
before we die ; and suppose we^ didn't, sure, you could 
go your own way, and I'd go mine, like James Taylor 
that takes his wife to the chapel door and goes on to 
the ehureh himself.'* 

^'What are you at, ]t6r« Bohorty?" said Hleen^ 
amazed and eonfbonded at this sodden and abrupt hint 
from one \/ho was ahvwys spokea of at boasting that 
he wovld ediy marry some yeiy rich fEurmer's daughter, 
and thought himself too good for any of them. 



TBS HfTLTJEKCB OF EXiUHPLX. 27 

^* Oh, I sappose you don't understand me," said he, 
in an ironical tone, stepping short, and thowing up his 
head and shrugging back his shoulders like a recruit 
on drill ; ** I suppose 70U don't know what it is for a 
poor girl to be wife* to a farmer like William Doherty, 
-—come now my girl-— now is your time — don't be too 
modest, tell me, Vill you marry me ? " 

Eileen drew back her hand which he had rather 
rudely taken, and as soon as she could recover from her 
surprise and confusion, she said,— - 

" Indeed, Mr^ Doherty, you are very much mistaken 
in me. I know you are entirely above me, for since 
poor daddy lost his farm, I am only a poor labourer's 
daughter, and have no expectation of marrying a farmer 
like you ; and what's more, I never thought you'd ask 
the likes of me, and maybe 'tis only jokin you are.*' 

^^I'm not joking," said William, swearing out an 
oath. 

£^leen drew back in seeming horror, and holding up 
her hands with tiie palms turned towards him, as she 
retired a. pace or two, she saidy— • 

•*Ohy Mr. Doherty, how can you take the Lord's 
name in vain that way ?— yea and I lamed that thai 
was a great sin in our catechism ; but it only shows 
me as cousin Maureen said, ^Thsnt man's taehing goes 
for nothing, unless we are tavffki out of GetPs Word 
iite^-^the Bidky and unDess* we pncf' for God's graee 
to make ua keep hia. commandments^ as Maureea 
shoirad me in the Church Catechism of the Fro* 



""Ah^thePkotestantsl" said Wiliiam, suppressini^ 
his* Miger which the very naxm cpnii^o^ ^"«6&r^, «s^ 
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Still anxious to carry out his plan, ''how do you 
knowy girl, but I'd be one myself before I die ?** 

''God grant that you may become a raal Christian^ 
Mr. Doherty, before you cKe, for cousin Maureen tdd 
me she was sorry to find all Protestants are not raal 
Christians^ though she thought at first she'd find 'em 
so, being they have such fine liberty to read the 
^ordofGod." 

"Welly you have nothing but Maureen, Maureen, 
on your tongue," said William ; " and now can't you 
as well marry me, and maybe you'd make me a real 
Christian, as Maureen made Tom Sheehan in the long 
run ; and can't you follow her example ? " 

" Oh, 'tis a very different case, Mr. Doherty. 
Maureen didn't marry Tom Sheehan till she was sure 
first that he was a real Christian. She gave me very 
good advice about that afore we parted. Says she, ' It 
went agen my heart to refuse Tom the first time, for I 
liked him very much ; but I knew I would not have 
luck if I did it^ for I read in the Bible that we mustn't 
marry any one that's not of the true religion ; and we 
mustn't " do evil that good may come." Now, if I 
married him while he was aBoman, I'd be "doing 
evil that good may come." Thank God that gave me 
grace to' do the right thing — to refuse him then/ 
That's how the good came to Maureen, Mr. Doherty ; 
she did what is right, and left all in the hands of God. 
And now that's the short and the long of it. I'll 
follow Maureen's..example ; 111 never marry a Soman." 

The peremptory manner in which Eileen uttered 
these words deterred William from urging this plea 
any further ; but, changing his ground, he said :-«- 
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"But, now, Miss 0*Coniior, sore there's no great 
difference between the two religions. Would'nt yoa 
like me if I said one is as good as the other ? " 

"Them that says so must know very little about 
either,**, replied Eileen. "I'm sure if the Priest 
thought so he wouldn't be cursing us as he does. I 
know this much myself, that whenever I meets a Pro- 
testant they have no objection to read the Bible or to 
listen to it ; and some of *em likes it very much 
entirely ; but them that are going with the Priest 
won't hearken to it, or read it at all at all ; and some 
of 'em will run away the moment a body shows 'em a 
Bible. This is a great and wide difference between 
the two, Mr. Doherty. And another thing. I often 
hear the Protestants and the converts speaking about 
the dear Saviour ; none of 'em have any objection to 
spake about £[im, and some of 'em likes very dearly 
to hear and spake about Him ; but when I says any- 
thing about Him to the Romans, I see by 'em they 
don't like it ; they'd rather be talking about the Virgin 
Mary, and about the Priest, and about the fine holy 
Eoman Church, or, may be, about the praties, or some 
worldly affairs ; and some of 'em will • say, * Oh ! 
you're a souper, you're a jumper,' the moment I talks 
about the dear Saviour. And, Mr. Doherty," said 
she, with much earnest animation/ spreading her open 
hands asunder, and then clasping them together before 
her breast, " If you seen the way parson Wilkins goes 
on in church, how different it is from the Priest, and 
the fine things he says about the Saviour, you'd say 
the two religions was as different as the bad and the 
good places that people goes to "NvVi^tL \^\k^ ^v^*^ 
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'< Is it the miniflter to go on as itne as the Priest 
4oes ?" said WilliaiOy ookmriBg wi^ anger at her 
ventnriiig on a comparisim so dispaxaging to the Priest, 
whom he regained as a God upon earth ; '^ I wouldn't 
helieve that at all. SnrOy to see the Priest in his fine, 
beautiful vestments, and the grazid, big cross on his 
back, and he making all the beaotifHl^/Kneiafw up and 
down, and holding up the blessed Eucharist for us to 
worship, and bowing, and crossing, and saying all the 
fine prajers for our benefit, *bodj would know well 
he was doing some fine, heavenlj business for our 
poor souls. Ill engage the Minister could not do the 
like. Whj, you'd go away with your heart as light as 
a feather, when you'd think the Priest was after doing 
all them fine things for your poor souL" 

*<AhI iMr. Doherty, I know what you mane by 
that I used xnyseif to think I got a heayenly charm 
from what the priest was doing. But, you see, when 
I and daddy began to read the Bible together, I b^an 
to look into the thing, «md then the charm was gone. 
I got up one day into the gallery of the chapel, where 
I could see every ktmd^s turn of what the Priest was 
doing. There he'd go back and fall on his knees, and 
forward again and fall on his knees ; then he'd read a 
prayer in the middle of the altar, and then the clerk 
would change the book to one side, imd he'd read it 
there, and then to the other side, and he'd read it 
there; then he'd open the napkin andifould it up one 
way, and open it again, and fould it another way ; 
indeed, 'twas hard to think of all.the ways he'd fould 
it," said Eileeo, acting o^ver every motion of the 
Priest. *' Now, I couldn't find anything in the Bible 
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about the like in our Saviour's inatraetions to hm 
apostles^ but onlj, ^ Go^ piwaek the Gospel to every 
creature/ and that ^repentance and remisaaon of sms 
should be preached in his name.' And, Oh! Mr. 
Dohertj," said she, getting warmlj animated in 
her subject, ^^ if you seen how different the minister 
went on in church, your heart would warm up to 
everjrthing he said. I'll never forget the day he 
showed us how our blessed Lord, after offering one 
sacrifice for our sins, went into heaven itself as the true 
priest — as our Great High Priest; and how he goes 
before our Judge there to ask pardon &r every poor 
sinner like you and me that cries in his name, ^ God 
be merciful to me a sinner ; ' and how he shows ids 
wounds there before God and the angels, the way 
they'd know 'twas ITe tiiat vpaid dearly for ihe forgive- 
ness He was asking for them that confesses to Him, 
and prays to Him, and trusts in Him. Then, Mr. 
Doherty, the doings of the Priest at the altar came into 
my mind, and says I to myself ^ Oh, what a pity 'tis 
the Priest isn't doing as the minister does, to be 
praching the Gospel and telling poor sinners what 
Jems is doing for 'em, instead of going on with all 
them turnings, and kneelings, and flexions, and bow- 
ings, and moving the book from si4e to side, and 
foulding the m^pkin this way, and that way, andevoy 
way ; Oh, it must be the poor fellow knows nothing 
about what the dear Saviour is doing in heaven for us, 
or he'd not be going on with his muek ado about 
nothing; £ixr, Oh, Mr. Doherty, it does my heart good 
to be thinking the Lord Jesus is doing all I have said 
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for a poor sinner like me, and I loves to hear about 
Him, and to think about Him; and all the world 
wouldn't make me go back to trust again in the foolish 
doings of the Priest. No, no ; there's no use in jour 
talking to me about that« Grood evening to jou, Mr. 
Dohertj," said Eileen, as she turned hastily from him 
towards her father's cabin, leaving William in evident 
mortification and confusion at her stedfast refusal and 
the total failure of his plan. 

On returning to her father, Eileen told him of the 
offer she had from William Doherty, and of her 
refusal. James said, — 

** Eileen dear, no doubt but 'twould be a fine match 
for you so far forth as we can judge. But tell me, did 
you find anything in the booh about the thing ? What- 
ever isn't in the book is thrash. That's my good rule 
always since Faddy and Maureen showed me the right 
way." 

<^ Oh, fisither, 'tis forbidden in the Bible. Cousin 
Maureen marked the places for me. H^re they are : 
— *Be not unequally yoked together with unbelievers ; 
for what fellowship hath righteousness with un- 
righteousness, and what communion hath light with 
darkness .... and what agreement hath the temple 
of God with idols ?' (2 Cor. vi. 14, 16.) And here 
again, ^Neither shalt thou make marriages with 
them ; thy daughter shalt thou not give unto his son, 
nor his daughter shalt thou take unto thy son. For 
they will turn away thy son from following me, that 
they may serve their gods ; so will the anger of the 
Lord be kindled against you, and destroy thee sud- 
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denly.' (Deut. vii. 3, 4.) I told William Doherty this 
was the rason I could not hear to the likes on any 
account. Maybe, father, he might — " 

" Well, that's enough, my child ; we couldn't have 
luck if we went agen the book. Let us lave all in the 
hands of God." 



CHAPTER V. 

THE PUBLIC MBETING. 

N.B. — The following abstract of the proceedings of a 
Public Meeting, which took place previous to or 
during the progress of the events and facts recorded in 
this publication and in "Poor Paddy's Cabin," will 
throw light on the state of things in Ireland under 
which they took place. Three reporters — one from a 
Protestant and two from Roman Catholic journals — 
attended on the occasion. 

** A Meeting was held at Kilmoylan Cross on Mon- 
day, March 1, 1847, according to public notice, con- 
vening the inhabitants of the parish to take into con- 
sideration the prevalent extent of disease and destitu- 
tion in that rural district, as well as to prepare for the 
introduction of the measures intended by Government 
for its relief. A large number of individuals attended, 
chiefly consisting of intelligent members of the farm- 
ing class, who evinced a peculiar degree of excitement 
and determination with reference to the character the 
proceedings assumed. 

"The Rector, three Protestant Magistrates, five 
Protestant gentlemen, three Roman Catholic gentle- 
men, and fi-^e Roman Catholic priests were present. 

"J. MiLBANK, Esq., J.P., was called to the chair. 
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'* After some observations hy the Chairman, the 
Key. Mr. Moran, P.P^ requested leave to make a few 
observations before proposing a Kesolution grounded 
upon the substance of "what the Chairman had stated. 
The great necesaitj of calling that Meeting arose &om 
their being in a remote district, and quite unnoticed as 
yety he might say, by the public. They had got but 
ver^ii little aid from any quarter, except where they 
made personal applications through the Secretary. 
They had struggled to the last, and pulled together 
faithfully and well since the Ist of May last year. 
Every person lent a hand; eVen the labourer himself 
at that time came forward with his subscription, and 
paid it willingly to relieve the prevailing distress ci 
last summer. The farmers were liberal, and the land- 
lords, not a man of them, except one, who had since 
given a small subscription, but did their duty too. In 
fact, every person did what he could. The priest and 
the minister, and every creed and class joined to 
relieve the distress of the people. They continued to 
do so, and they worked well and efficiently. They 
would with the same co-operati<m effect a great deal 
stilL But he was very sorry to observe that the link 
which bound them in their united efforts was separatefl 
and broken, and that in consequence of attempts mad^ 
to demoralize'* their people by proselytism. When 
this was forgotten in every other part of Ireland (for 
they had not heard of an instance of it occurring else- 
whereX unfortunately, in this parish, they were obliged 
now, in place of working for the good of the people 
cordially together, and relieving them, to separate and 
• See Koto t&.^i(Sb\^. 
i> 2 
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give their co-operation no farther. In the first place, 
he had to remark that strangers had been introduced 
into the parish— were going about distributing tracts 
and papers on the famine — goUtg into the cabins of the 
poor and telling them, * It is no wonder the potato has 
perished in your unfortunate country; t/ou have no 
Bible* So the poor man came, he made his com- 
plaint, he asked for those good books that would make 
the potatoes grow again; he got them, and carried 
home with him meal which they helped to boil. 
(Laughter.) This had been done in many instances. 
(Hear, hear.) The books had been kept by others, 
and given up to the Catholic clergy. In many places 
the people were harassed in this way, and now he pro- 
posed to them, if any gentleman present — he did not 
care of what religion or what creed — seeing his chil- 
dren famishing about him, crying of hunger — ^himself 
melting into tears to see them — ^if he had been 
addressed and asked to * Come ; you will get relief ; but 
throw away your old prejudices. Come, join the true 
faith,* what would he say to such an advance? A 
poor man was sometimes tempted to receive the bribe, 
while he despised in his heart the man who oflfered it. 
Let any one of them put himself in the position of a 
poor, miserable man, and try to imagine how he should 
feel under such circumstances. Still the people were 
faithful, and despised the persons who offered such 
gifts. (Hear, hear.) He did not wish to make further 
observation, but to give the public and that respectable 
Meeting to know what advances had been made and 
strides were attempted to rise on the misery of the 
people ; to make them hypocrites because they were 
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not, and could not, and would not be sincere. He 
deprecated such conduct, and he called on the Meeting 
to give him their opinion on the matter. At the same 
time he would state that he had privately remonstrated, 
that he had done all in his power to put a stop to the 
practice ; but he would not be heard, and his remon- 
strances were disregarded. So, having got an oppor- 
tunity of speaking there, he wished to bring public 
opinion to bear upon the authors of this conduct. 
. " Mr. Elmvale, J.P. — Before the resolution is put— 
" The Rector, who interrupted fo defend himself, 
rose and said, I regret extremely that I am obliged to 
say that a more groundless, a more unfounded charge 
was never brought against an innocent man. Ill' has 
been stated by the Rev. Mr. Moran, that a man was 
offered a bribe — that he was given to understand that 
he would get meal and other assistance if he would 
turn to what I, or those employed by me as Scripture- 
readers, might say was the true religion. Now, in the 
presence of my God and Judge, with all deference and 
solemnity, I say this statement is utterly unfounded. 
I never have been anything but indiscriminate in mj 
charity. My plan has been, to the utmost of my power, 
to ascertain the exact amount of actual destitution as 
to food, independent of anything connected with 
religion whatsoever. I have endeavoured to imitate 
Him who has left us an example to follow ; who, when 
He fed the multitude with the loaves and fishes, did 
not say, * if you follow Me, I will feed you ;' but fed 
them, and left them free to follow Him afterwards, if 
their consciences led them. I have conscientiously, 
and, as I could answer before nij GcQ^wASJafc^'^^^^ 
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exactly done the same. I bave been often tempted, 
indeed, to depart fh>m this rule. Manj an individual 
has come to me, and they eome in nnmbers everj day, 
si^ng, * Sir, what will yon ^ve me — ^will yon support 
me and employ my family, and I will go to church ?* 
My answer to them is— I look for a straw or a bit of 
chaff, and squirt it in their faces, not liking to scold 
them, which would send them away not pleased with 
their application ; and I say, * l%ai is what I will give 
you for turning.* I tell them, * If you wish to come to 
church, you must come for spiritual things ; but if you 
wish to go for tCToporal things, go to the soup-shop.' 
I utterly disavow the charge. I have done no such 
thing. I only endeavoured to relieve the wants of the 
people. I have sent faithfbl men, whom I can depend 
on because they are good men (laughter), to whom my 
directions are, never to mention or broach such a thing 
as an encouragement to come to church. 

« The Bev. Mr. Mobak. — ^Then they have not done 
so. 

" The Rectob. — If any of the people choose to come 
forward at any time that is not my doing — ^why should 
I hinder them ? K I asked or bribed them to come, 
then indeed you might say so. My rule is, indiscrimi- 
nate charity to all ; and there are now, and there will 
be, through the parish, hundreds that will be relieved 
by me, that have been relieved, who never will, nor 
ever thought of, nor did I ever imagine they would 
think of, such a thing as coming to church to join my 
communion. I will continue to relieve them. I have 
relieved them for dx week^ as the Commissary- 
General will bear testimony, li Chrbtian friends ini 
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England have entrusted me with their money, my 
family have been enabled to keep 180 heads of 
families from starvation. I have done it without 
stipulation. And before the opening of the public 
works, I received a letter from the Rev. Mr. Moran, 
in which he said, ^ If you cease feeding the people, the 
consequence will be awfuL' At the very same time 
there was a threat to pillage the Rev. Grentleman'a 
[Mr. Moron's] house, and I went over with him to 
where the people were at woi^k, and addressed them 
with him. I relieved the people in tius way, in imita^ 
tion of my Saviour ; but I never said, ' Til feed you if 
you follow me.' I left the people free agents ; I left 
them with thai liberty of conscience which I will, if I 
can, procure for them. But at the same time I will 
tell you candidly what the ground of the charge is ; 
and here if you condemn me^ I cannot help it, because., 
if I was before the faggot and stake it is what I would 
do. Ever since I came to this parish, I considered it 
to be my solemn duty, whenever I met a poor fellow- 
sinner, to lead him if I eould^ by persuanon, to place 
his trust in the Lord Jesus Christ, for the salvation of 
his soul. I never made it a stipulation of my relief 
that he should come to church. But I endeavoured, 
and always will endeavour, by the Lord's blessingi to. 
lead my poor fellow-sinners to put their trust in the 
blood of Christ, for which I trust for the salvation oft 
my own precious soul. I will employ Scripture- 
readers to do that. And why should I not try to make 
another as happy and secure tm myself— ^washed in the 
blood of Christ. It is not the first time these reverend, 
gentlemen called me to acooositi TVvs^ .^«s^^^ \«>. 
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exact a stipulation from me that I would not do it. X 
told them that in the hurry of distributing soup to the 
people, the idea of speaking to them about their souls 
was so foolish, that I imagined they could not suspect 
me of taking such a course. But, said I, in the legiti* 
mate intercourse of life, when men are free to hear or 
not to hear me or my Headers, I will do it, and expect 
nothing else from me. Mr. Moran candidly said, it i& 
painful for me to warn the people against you. You 
may do it, I answered, conceiving it your duty, for I 
hare no personal ill will against you, on your own 
account, but against your principles. The object is to 
make it appear that I am taking advantage of the 
present distress to do this, and that therefore it is a 
new thing. Now, it is nothing but what I have been 
always doing 5 and otherwise, how did it happen that 
three years ago my tracts and portions of the Bible 
were, on two occasions, collected and burned publicly 
on the road ? 

" Rev. Mr. Moban. — Thet^ will do so again. 

"The Reotob. — ^I laid out money printing little 
things, which I used to send round to the farmers 
before ever the famine was thought of, and have been 
doing so all along. Now, it happens, by a mere 
coincidence, that I am giving charity, and would you 
have me leave off giving it ? There is the real fact 
of the case. Much as I lament the principles they are 
teaching, yet, still, I can assure my kind neighbours 
that I have no sort of ill will for them. On the con- 
trary, I wish them so well, that if it were in my power 
I would try to bring them over to believe as I conceive 
they ought. (Loud laughter.) Gentlemen,* spare 
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jour smiles. This is a solemn matter, a matter in 
which Christ has jet to decide. I have handed to the 
Chairman the tract against which so much anger haa 
been expressed. 

'^ The document, which was exhibited, contained for 
the most part a series of passages from Scripture, 
which were applied to interpret the present calamitj 
into a judgment of God against the iniquities of the 
people. 

" Here it was. 

"FAMDfB. 

^^ Famine is fast spreading through our countrj, 
numbers of our poor countrjmen are dailj djing of 
starvation, or of sickness from want of food. The 
present suffering seems but the beginning of our 
sorrows. 

"Provisions are dailj getting scarcer and dearer* 
The calamitj is so overwhelming that all must see the 
hand of Grod in it, and that none but God can help us. 
Surelj, then, * when G^d's judgments are in the land, 
the inhabitants thereof should learn righteousness.' 
(Isa. xxvi. 9.) 

"In this alarming and awful state of things, we 
should all, high and low, rich and poor, humble our* 
selves under the chastening hand of Grod, repent trulj 
of our sins, and praj to God to have mercj on us, and 
to forgive us for Jesus Christ's sake, * whose blood 
alone cleanseth us from ' all sin.' (1 John i. 7.) 
Surelj, when we consider our ungodliness, Sabbath- 
breaking, neglect of God's Word, murders, and various 
other sinSy we must acknowledge that if God had not 
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been very long-suffering, He would long ago have 
punished so gniltjr a nation. Let u« then provoke 
Him no longer, but at once turn unto the Lord with 
all our heart, for * He is gracious and meroiful, slow to 
anger, and of great kindness, and repenteth Him of the 
evil ; who knoweth if He will return and Tepent, and 
leave a blessing behind him.' (Joel ii. d.) 

^' A YoiCK. — This is no time to be sending about 
tracts. (Cheers.) 

" The Rector. — My health will not admit of my 
continuing the business of the Committee, and I have 
ready the balanoe of funds, which I will hand over to 
the Chairman. I will also give up the accounts, and 
let them manage it as they please ; they need not fear 
atay interference from me. As a proof of my health 
yielding, dear friends, I need not say more than that I. 
had before me for three weeks a law paper of some 
moment, of a private nature, with an attorney waiting 
for a case on it--«a matter in which I may lose a large 
sum of money— and I could not get time to draw up a 
case on it. Though I resign, I shall continue my 
exertions to the utmost for my unhappy country and 
neighbourhood, with my private funds. They are 
more extensive than your Committee's. I have done 
twice as much as your Committee, perhaps three times 
as much. I shall co-op^ate with your Committee in 
every way, to keep my poor people from starving. / 
shall not bribe them to go to church; but IshaUpreach^ 
the Gospel to them independent of it. Tes, dear friends, 
I shall o<mtinue to labour, heart and hand, for the 
temporal, and also for the spiritual welfare of Ireland, 
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my interesting, my much loved, bat much injured 
country, while this heiart can feel, and this hand can 
hold a pen. (Bravo !) Brethren, I have done. 

^^Mr. Elmtalb, J. P., after expressing his regret 
at being obliged to differ from the Hector as to the 
propriety of attempting to bring the poor and on* 
informed, instead of learned men, like the Roman 
Catholic clergymen, to the Protestant faith, while he 
admitted that the Rector, in making the declaration he 
had just made, had acted in an*^ honourable, manly, 
and straightforward manner, as became his position in 
society and his uniform conduct, proceeded to read the 
following Resolution : — 

"Proposed by S. T. W. Elmvalb, Esq., seconded 
by J. Crabbe, Esq. : — Resolved,-^^ That at this time 
of unexampled privations, when the undivided exer- 
tions of all parties, lay and clerical, are necessary to 
alleviate the misery of the poor, we emphatically 
condemn, as mischievous^ and fraught with danger, 
any attempt in any way to take advantage of the 
wretched condition of a famine-Btri(^en people, to 
force on them any peculiar notions of religion, contrary 
to their present belief, or that of their ancestors.' 

^The Regtob, amidst some uproar — It is unfair. 
It takes no notice of my disclaimer. It is unfair and 
unjust towards me. Mr. Elmvale has adduced the 
opinions of men of high authority and dignity. But 
allow me to say that the Bible is my standard, and it 
tells me that it is to the poor the Gkispel is to be 
preached ; that * it is easier for a camel to go through 
the eye of a needle than for a rich man to enter into 
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heaven.' *Not many wise,' says the apostle Paul, 
* not many mighty, not many noble, are called ; bat 
God has chosen the poor of this world, rich in faith, 
heirs of the kingdom of glory/ (The Rev. Grentleman, 
amidst increasing uproar, proceeded to quote at con- 
siderable length from Scripture, speaking in the Irish 
tongue.) 

" Chairman. — ^Be short. We want facts, not ser- 
mons. 

" The Rector.— T[ wilL Brethren, I have to ex- 
press my regret that men should be under such a 
serious mistake (laughter) as to feel the necessity of 
depriving the poor of the bread of life. Dear friends, 
I protest against this Resolution. 'Tis unfair, 'tis 
uncharitable, 'tis unscripturaL (Bravo !) 

" Mr. Cbabbe, J. P., after censuring the interrup- 
tion which had been caused by the Rector, contrary to 
the order of all public Meetings, seconded the Resolu- 
tion proposed by Mr. Elmvale. He approved of every 
word that gentleman had said. He had not intended 
to take up time with making any remarks, when his 
were so much to the purpose, and so completely in 
accordance with his own views. (Cheers.) The 
speech that the Rector had made, and he regretted 
that he had made, in reply, obliged him (Mr. Crabbe) 
now to say that he stood up, not only to second the 
Resolution, but to defend it. He said he was charged 
by the Resolution with holding out inducements to the 
people to abjure their religion. Why, he avowed it 
himself. 

" The Rector. — I do not. 
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" Mr. Cbabbe. — ^I leave it to the Meeting. He 
said he did it before, he was doing it now, and he 
would do it again. (Hear, hear, hear.) 

The Rector. — No ; I preached the Gospel to them. 

Mr. Crabbe. — Then I take you at your word ; you 
say you won't do it ? (Cheers.) I hope now I shall 
be allowed to proceed. The thing has gone abroad ; 
and as a person connected with the parish of Kilmoy- 
lan, intimately and nearly, it was with sorrow and 
grief that I witnessed such a scene as I have witnessed 
here to-day. (Cheers.) When the people are dying 
around, when they have not a morsel to put into their 
mouths, nor a rag to cover them at night, nor any of 
the necessaries of life ; is this a time, I ask you all as 
Christians and as men, to be sowing the seeds of dis- 
union ? (Cheers.) Is this a time to attempt to tamper 
with a man, when he is incapable of thinking of any- 
thing but the wants of his body ? (Hear, hear.) These 
are what we ought to turn our attention to 

" The Rector* — Much more the wants of the soul. 

" Mr. Crabbe. — And to leave the people to their 
own consciences, and to the direction of their spiritual 
advisers. Though I may differ with them in belief 
myself, still that difference could never carry me out of 
the straight path. (Cheers.) I would not make a 
turn of any kind ; and I think it is to be deprecated, 
and greatly deprecated, at this time. I entirely and 
cordially concur with this Resolution, and have only 
one further remark to make. I have been a long time 
in the world — near seventy years. The Almighty has 
permitted me to live longer than I have deserved. I 
have seen endeavours of thia kvcA \o».^<i* ^ Vsj^*^ 
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always seen them turn out unsuccessfuUj. I challenge 
the Rector to ahow me a successful case of conversion 
in his parish ; and if I Hved twenty years more I cmdd 
not see it I That shows me the evil and ill consequences 
of trying to stir up bad feeling and ill-blood, at a time 
when there ought to be nothing but peace. (Loud 
cheers.) 

'< The Chairman then put the Resolution, and 
declared, ^ The ayes have it by a thousand to one 
majority. Now,' said he, * we did not come here to 
discuss any more theology, gentlemen, if you please.' 

^'The Bectob handed Mr. Elmvale a cheque for 
the balance of the funds, with an order, and moved 
his appointment as Secretary, which was seconded by 
C. F. Shields, A.B., and agreed to. 

*'Mr. Cbabbe then moved Mr. Elmvale to the 
chair ; and thanks were vote4 to Mr. Milbank, the 
former chairman. 

<^The Sbcbetart suggested that the Resolutions 
should be published in the local press. The Meeting 
afterwards adjourned." 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE FABH HOUSE, 

As the widow Desmond approached the farm house, 
her children ran to meet her with smiling faces. Taking 
the youngest child, a little fellow of about four years 
of age, in her arms, she entered the house, surrounded 
by the other little boys and girls. 

"Where are Willy and Peggy?" said she. "I 
sent them home when the reaping was nearly done, to 
prepare the things fcHr our supper." 

" Oh I mammy dear," said Ellen, " I wonder you 
did'nt meet them. While we were playing in the baun 
there, they got some paper from a man, that came to 
the door ; and when they read it, they were whispmug 
for a bit ; and then they bid us all stay quiet» and 
that they'd go to show the paper to dear mammy. 
We thought they looked skeered when they ran to tell 
you." 

" I must have missed them," said she, ^^ for I came 
round at the back of the haggart. But I wonder what 
paper it could be. I hope the Priest hasn*t been 
plotting some mischief against the poor widow, as I'm 
told he threatened to do to all the jumpers, as he calls 
us. But whatever it was, God's will be done. Thank 
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God, I now know from God's own book that it is far 
better to suffer wrong than to do it." 

" Oh I yes, dear mammy," said little Ellen. " Before 
Peggy went out, I tried to say over my verses to her 
that you set me, all about Christ : — * Blessed are ye 
when men shall revile you, and persecute you, and say 
all manner of evil against you falsely for my sake. 
Rejoice, and be exceeding glad, for great is your 
reward in heaven ; for so persecuted they the prophets 
which were before you.' I Wanted to have them well 
for you against evening, as you desired me ; but she 
and brother were in such a hurry, after getting the 
paper, she said she could'n't stop to hear me." 

Just at this moment Willy and Peggy came back in 
hreathless haste. The poor girl was scarcely able to 
fipeak with nervous agitation, but threw her arms 
about her mother's neck, and wept in silence, while 
Wiljiam, who seemed to have more command of his 
feelings, said: — 

" Oh I mother dear, you were right when you said 
*twas a bad day for you when the property came into 
Catholic hands. Look at this paper, that was served 
on us by the bailiff. He came up laughing, and 
looking friendly, till he got inside the door, and he 
thrusts this paper into my hand, and, says he, ^ Take 
this, my boy ; 'tis a present for your mother, from the 
landlord. She sha'n't be setting a bad example before 
the country any longer. May be she'd understand 
that better than a lafe of the Bible ! ' * I won't have 
it at all,' says I. * You may do what you like with it 
now, my boy,' says he ; * you may put it in your pipe 
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and smoke it.' With that, he took and put the paper 
in the servant's hand, and went away laughing." 

The cheerful flush of health which exercise and 
industrious toil, during a long harvest day, had raised 
upon the cheek of this comely, middle-aged matron, 
gave place, for a few mcHnents, to a deadly paleness, as 
she tremblingly took the paper from the hands of her 
child. But recovering herself, she said, in a low and 
calm voice, — 

** Oh ! this is an ejectment upon the title from my 
farm. I expected something of the kind, since I told 
Father Lannon the truth. Well, thank God, he can't 
take away my title to the heavenly inheritance. That's 
safe in the hands of my dear Saviour. Oh ! how 
beautiful 'tis here, Willy (opening her Bible at 
Romans viii. 35, and reading) : — * Who shall separate 
us from the love of Christ ? Shall tribulation, or 
distress, or famine, . or nakedness, or danger, or perse* 
cution, or the sword ? But in these things we over- 
come, because of Him that loved us ; for I am per- 
suaded that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor 
principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor might, nor height, nor depth, nor 
any other creature, shall be able to separate us from 
the love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.' 

"And, my dear children," she added, "another 
thing I'm thankful for is, he can't eject me for not 
paying my rent, as he might many of these poor 
Romans about us ; he can't say I'm bribed to go to 
church, as he always says of the poor people. Oh ! I 
hope / may be the means of stopping the bad rei^ott 
about the poor converts, that tliey «3il ^o \\. fox \uctc: * 
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sake. Oh ! Tm sure if those that eay this knew from 
God's Word what it is to have a dear SsTiom* to. lore 
and trust to, thej wouldn't think «f any othei* lucre hut 
that." 

" And what will jou do, ^ear maxnmj:," exclaioied 
sareral of the <ehildren, bursting into tears, "will thej 
turn jou and all of us out on the road ? " And Jolumy, 
the little fellow four years of age, more than half com- 
prehending his mother's danger, rushed into her arms, 
aaying, 

" O mammy, dear mammy, when I have a house of 
my own, and yon come as a poor beggar-woman to Ae 
door. 111 run out and bring you in, and put you in the 
ehair by the fire, and gire you a nice cup of tea and a 
slice of bread, and you shall 'have my bed, and you 
shan't go out to be a beggair<«my more." 

When the silent effa^on of tears which this sin^e 
ebullition of childlike affection had elicited from Mrs. 
Desmond and ^e other children had subsided, she 
said, 

" Remain quiet, my dear children, and learn your 
evening verses and hymns as usual, and I'll go myself 
to the landlord : may be Mr. Rylan would remember 
— but — may be he'd give the poor widow some 
quarters." 



CHAPTER VII. 

AN HOmSST IXQUIREK. 

Late on a gloomy winter^s evening, during one of the 
more recent rebellious movements in Ireland, as a 
clergyman's family sat round their tea-table — the 
children listening with excited interest to their father, 
as he recounted an interview lie had had that day with 
the parish Priest, at which the latter had uttered some 
dark and rather alarming hints about Protestant 
clergymen daring to meddle with Homan Catholics, a 
heavy knock was heard at the hall door. 

The clergyman rose up hastily, to ascertain who 
this untimely visitor could be. The (Children, together 
with their mother, crowded about their parent, as if 
they thought a wild beast awaited him at the hall 
door; some beseeching him not to go, others saying 
they *d go themselves and encounter the enemy. After 
some confused debating and whispering, which in the 
silence of a calm night must have been overheard by 
the visitor outside, and prepared him for no very wel- 
come reception, the question was solemnly asked, in a 
loud voice, " Who 's there V 

A gloomy, deep-toned reply, in a strange voice, was 
immediately given, "A friend*; and pardon ms^ ^<5it 
calling at this kte honrr 

E. 2 
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After some minutes of excited debate, during which 
one of the elder boys thrust himself between his father 
and the door, while the others besought him not to 
adventure himself with what might, they said, be an 
assassin commissioned by the controversial antagonist 
of the morning, the clergyman cautiously opened the 
door, when lo ! a young man of strange face and figure^ 
wrapped up in a large cloak, and dressed in priestly 
costume, and of mild and serious aspect, presented 
himself with many apologies for calling at so late an 
hour. 

" But," added the stranger, *' Sir, when you hear 
my story, you will see that I had good reasons for noC 
calling on you in the day time." 

The stranger's manner and aspect having greatly 
abated, if not entirely removed, all suspicions of an 
assassin, the clergyman said, 

" Well, Sir, take an Irish welcome at all events, and 
come in and join our family party in a cup of hot tea, 
as you must be cold." 

" Many thanks to you," said the stranger, in a deep, 
sepulchral voice ; " but before accepting your kind 
offer of tea, allow me to tell, you in a few words the 
object of my visit, as I fear it may be mistaken. 
Could you, reverend Sir, just step aside with me, as I 
think it better to tell it to yourself alone at first ? " 

Pistols and daggers immediately rose to the imagina- 
tion of the mother and children ; and several whispers, 
not very flattering to the young man, were expressed, 
with suitable looks and gestures. The clergyman, 
however, judging that they^ were groundless, en- 
deavoured to save the stranger's feelings by taking 
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him hastily into an adjoining room, while the young 
people and their mother waited in breathless anxiety 
outside. 

" Sir," said the stranger, '^ I am a Roman Catholic, 

and a monk of the order of . I have doubts 

about the truth of my religion, and I have called to 
consult you on the subject. But understand. Sir, I 
am* by no means convinced of what you call *the 
errors of Popery;' I merely have doubts. I may 
never leave the Church of Rome. In that case, my 
visit to you for such a purpose, if known, would ruin 
my prospects for ever. Have pity on me, then, and 
iet it not be known even to your own family, except 
so far as I may rely on its not going abroad." 

" Well, dear Sir, I respect your honest candour — ^I 
shall scrupulously observe the caution you require* 
My dear wife and children, be assured, will feel and 
observe all caution on the subject, as much as I will ; 
and when you have spent a few hours with them, you 
will dismiss all fears of that kind. But come, dear Sir, 
and take some tea and refreshment ; you look fatigued 
and anxious, come and let us be happy and cheerful to- 
gether. We ondeavour to live according to the heavenly 
rules of the Bible — though a monk and a Roman 
Catholic, you will have no objection to my asking 
God's blessing on our evening's meal, hearing a chapter 
of the Bible read, and kneeling with us by and by in 
family prayer." 

The clergyman uttered these words as he brought 
the young stranger, leaning on. his arm, to the tea- 
table ; wishing thus to let his family know the character 
and religion of their unexpected g;a<esX« 
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The mmik w«s found to be an hoiiesi-iiiiiided and. 
TnuoBOBaing joong man, of lather plwwiiig and gentlaeo 
manlike manners. Several da js passed awa j, dmii^ 
which man J oooYeEsatians of a eontiovetsial kind, but 
in the kindest spirit and temper ok both sidesy took, 
place between him and the dergyman. On one cC 
these occasions, the latter remarked, 

^ I fear. Sir, joor feelinga mnst have been a.go6d' 
deal hurt at the looks and words of sn^idon that 
oocorred at the time of joor anival ; but if you knen- * 
how we are drcamstanced with r^ard to the IViesto- 
and Boman Catholic pec^Ie abont ns> jon would not 
be at aU surprised at die caution and terror exhibited 
on that occasion. In the first place jou see how 
fmgallj and economicidlj we are obliged to liv^ both 
as to fbrmtore and other necessaiy con^orfts«^— far 
beiow what our nominal income would warrant. But 
the fact is, for some jean past, since what is calledthe 
Anti-tithe Con^iracy, I have recdved but a mere 
fragment of n^ clerical ^ftoperty — ^merelj what is paid . 
hy a few Protestant gentlemen and agents ; and but 
for the produce of a &rm at some distance, I fear mj 
family would hare been nearly sUurved, as those of 
other' clergymen have been. Nearly all that is pay- 
able by Boman Cathdics has be«i withheld from me. 
I shonldmention, however, that I owe the payment of a j 
considerable sum ai short time ago^ to a circumstance 
which, if report speaks truth, endangered my life^ I 
had ventured to sue in the higher courts a few of the 
richer Soman Cathcdics. for sums due by them. I 
heard various^ reports that I should be assassinated for 
this. But after stem resistance to my demands, one : 
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of the leading Boman Catholics came most unex- 
pectedly forward, and with a good deal of earnestness 
assured me that every penny of what I was suing for 
'wvttld he paid immediately, taking at the same time a 
memprandum of the amount and items, and saying 
that he would see it all paid^ which was accordingly 
done in a few days. This greatly surprised me ; hut 
some time after I met a respectable man, a Protestant, 
who said, ' Well, Sir, you are an iostanoe of the pre^ 
senriRg providence o£ Grod» The reason why you 
were paid your tithe waa^ a conspiracy was formed to 
shoot you for suing for it — the parties, however, 
quarrelled among themselves^ and being afraid of each 
other, it was agreed to pay you lest it should con^e oat 
who the guilty parties were^ Sir, when we see you 
walk by we say, tliere goes a man who is an instance 
of the preserving cure o^ the Almighty, or he would 
not be alive now/ " 

The clergyman also mentioned the controversial 
enoounter he had that very day with the Priest,, and 
the angry remarks of the latter at his venturing, ta 
interfere with the.Bomfta CathoMea in their religion. 

The clergyman found Ms guest qi^ite open tooon- 
viction, yet. steadfast in maintainii^ a point till con- 
vinced by fair axgunent. The (|ue9lioii whether the. 
vcnee of the Ckunhf orthe voioe of God apeakii^ ia 
the Kbk^ waa to be pBefensed^. was frequently dis- 
cussed. Among other aorgnments, the following simple 
one secMied to convince hhn* 

"^ Wbat is the Church .?" saM the clergyman. '' I» 
not every Christian a member of it as weU as dergji- 
mea aocording to plain passages i& ttie I^^Vk <!^cas^\.^s: 



56 AN HONEST IKQUIHEB. 

of the Acts of the Apostles ?" The monk assented to 
this after the chapter was read ; the clergyman then 
said, — 

" Thus, you see, Sir, that by ascertaining what the 
Church is — ^that it is not the clergy to the exclusion of 
the laity, but both together, it is quite safe to say that 
it is the duty of the Church to interpret Scripture — for 
this will mean that every member of it ia bound to 
interpret the Bible, therefore to read and study it. If an 
army is bound in duty to fight for their Sovereign, then 
each soldier as well as each officer is bound to fight. 
You see, then, how the difficulty about the right or duty 
of private judgment is raised entirely on a false, un-^ 
scriptural meaning given to the word Church, which 
vanishes the moment it is put into a scriptural sense, 
and establishes at once the high and solemn duty of aU 
to * search the Scriptures,' according to their Saviour's 
command (John v. 39) — the clergy, that they may 
teach both themselves and their flocks the way of sal- 
vation — ^the laity, that they may not only learn it for 
themselves, but avoid and * beware of false prophets, 
that come to them in sheep's clothing,' as the Saviour 
cautions them to do." (Matt. vii. 15.) 

He was also greatly struck with the passages in 
1 Cor. iii., which so clearly define and limit the 
power of the clergy, even of the apostles themselves, 
^' Who then is Paul, and who is ApoUos, but ministers 
by whom ye believed, as the Lord gave to every man ? 
Paul planted, Apollos watered, but God gave the 
increase. So then, neither is he that planteth any- 
thing, neither he that watereth, but God who giveth 
the increase." (1 Cor. iii. 5-7.) And he very strongly 
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admitted the convincing force of a short passage in 
2 Cor. i., "Not that we have dominion over your 
faith, but are helpers of your joy, for by faith ye 
stand." (2 Cor. i. 24.) It accorded with the prin- 
ciples and practice of the Protestant clergyman, who 
by his preaching and lectures endeavours to "help" 
the people to understand the Scriptures to their com- 
fort, but does not exercise dominion over their faith, or 
forbid their judging of the soundness of his preaching, 
thus after the manner of tiie apostles " commending 
himself to every man*s conscience (or private judg-^ 
ment) in the sight of Grod." (2 Cor. iv, 2.) 

After some days, the monk proposed paying a visit 
to some of the brethren of the same order, in the town 

of , and also to one or two elderly " Sisters of 

Charity," of a convent, with Vrhom he was acquainted. 
On his return, he related several rather interesting ^ 
occurrences that took place in his intercourse with 
these people. They had not the slightest suspicion of 
bis partial change of sentiments, and doubts as to the 
Roman Catholic doctrines, as he had not yet made up 
his mind, and feared the bitter animosity and persecu- 
tion any such discovery would bring upon him ; they 
were therefore quite undisguised in their conversation 
and conduct before him. 

• On one occasion the Priests were hearing confessions. 
He retired into an adjoining room, waiting till it was 
over. While sitting there alone, the door was opened 
cautiously, and an interesting young girl, of about 
fourteen, entered, and throwing herself immediately on 
her knees, commenced crawling along the floor to 
where he was sitting on a sofa, bovtlxk^ \iet V^aS^^a^R*^ 



5S AK HOiRBST JUfQ^OmESL. 

reirereiitiaUj at erery motion of.her bodj towards him 
till she arrlTed at his feet. 

^Father/' said she, ^rm come to mi^e mj con- 
fesdon to jou ** (mistakiag him £or a Priest, owing ta 
his dress)* 

" My little girl," sMd h^ ** I'm sorry to see you how 
down hefore any fellow-creature in that ahject manner. 
Such honour should he given to God alone. But, ai 
all events, you are mistakoi in me.. I am not a Priest^ 
and, therefore^ have no right ta hear, oonfessions." 

The little creature seemed greatly disappomted aiid> 
confounded at her mistake^ and retired hastily in con- 
fusion with many curts^s and hlushes, to go through, 
prohahly, the same humiliating process in another 
room hefore those who do not hesitate to receive to 
themselves the honour that hehn^eth to God only. 
In relating this,, he remarkedstrongly on the degra^ng 
character of such a practice in his Church. 

In his interview with the Sisters of Charity thi&re. 
was, hesides the two elderly ones he was acquainted, 
with, a very interesting young sistor, who appeared to 
have but recently been initiated in1x> the mysteries of 
this kind of rennnciaticm of the pomps and vanities of 
the world. This young creature artlessly joined in the. 
greeting and conversation between the two elderly 
sisters aad their moaastie acquaintance* In the excite- 
ment of the moment thef all three joined in some 
innocent merriment caused by remarks on both sides* 
After a little time^ turning to the yooag one, who bad 
artlessly made some amusii^ remark^ his fseiings led 
him to 'say, — 

^* Oh, dear sister, what a pity it is that you should.. 
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not cany that.imtocentlivelinefla of manner and speech 
into societj I What an ornam^it you wonid be to it 1 
What a pity that. ai young, creature like you should be 
immured : here like a rose in a durk cellar, never seen 
in the l^bt in which it appears to me it was the-^ 
design of Grod to place you I ** 

The elderly ladies seemed horror-stricken at this 
heretical remark. . One of them attempted to put her 
hand on his mouthi with a severe rebvike for using 
such improper language, while the other endeavoured 
to pass it off as a mere joke, sayings — 

" Oh, our lay brother is very fond of jie^ing. We 
know quite well he does XK>t mean this seriously ; ** 
n^thar suspecting that.he wasat this time more thaa 
half a Protestant, and that hifr thoughts were deeply 
engaged in marking the difference between real Chris- 
tian self^eniol and that which meretriciously assumes 
its garb, as well as in notidng the lovely influence of 
Gospel grace when called into hourly exercise in the 
daily intercourse of theTfjEunily drelci. 

The nature, of the self-^lental and iBnuociation o£ 
the world invdnred in theset monastic mortifications 
may be j udged ai f!rom: the £oiloimDg:feKe.: — A Clergy* 
maa and his. wife once paid a^ visiti of courtesy to 
& middle-aged lady, who wasTatronessT and founder ef 
an Institution of the kind, and wasi heraelf ^ a sist^i'* 
She was dressed in thdr usual ^oomy costume, with.«* 
long bead and a cross suspended^ In manners she was. 
exceedin^y conversable and pleasing. Li adverting to 
her haviBgt chosen this devoted, waif of serving God. 
she said^ii— 

*' Oh, as to balls, and theatrea, and ^V^ttfsi&^^vcs^S^ 
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amusements, I have renounced them for ever an 
principle. Thej are quite condemned by the holj 
rules of our sisterhood, and as such I have taken leave 
of them for ever. Indeed, at the time I determined 
on giving them up, I made the best use I could of my 
remaining liberty, and went to every ball and theatre 
I could come at ; and then I renounced them forever." 
This declaration was made with much honest sim- 
plicity, and evidently without any perception of its 
absurdity. 

It should be added that this same lady a year or two 
afterwards, cast away her orderly beads and gloomy ha- 
biliments, became the wife of a Boman Catholic gentle- 
man, and, no doubt, is now a far brighter ornament to 
society in the discharge of her matronly duties than 
ever she had been in the silent, prowling rambles of a 
Sister of Charity, seeking materials for merit, self- 
. gratulation, and the praise of man from those miseries 
of mankind which could be far better relieved by a 
neighbourly visit of mercy in the ordinary way, as is 
done by benevolent Protestant ladies. 

After the return of the monk, according to invita- 
tion, the clergyman perceived that his fears of running 
the gauntlet of a public renunciation of the Roman 
Catholic religion, were subsiding by degrees. He, 
however, did not press him on the subject, but, leaving 
Mm to the convictions of his conscience, plied him with 
Gospel truth, and watched with much interest the pro- 
gress of light in his mind. At length, on one Sunday, 
he had the pleasure of seeing him openly accompany 
the family to church, under the scoffing gaze of many 
Boman Catholics. It happened, too» that the Sacra- 
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ment of the Lord's Supper was administered that daj ; 
and as the members of his family approached the com- 
munion rails, he had the happj pleasure of seeing the 
young monk in the midst of themi and of witnessing 
the seeming deep pietj with which he partook of the 
memorials of a Saviour's love. 

On their return to the house his fears and scruples 
were evidently quite gone. He not only had made up 
his mind to the decisive step, but declared in the 
strongest manner the sweet liberty and peace of con- 
science he enjoyed in the Church service, and especially 
in the sacred ordinance he had attended, holding com- 
munion with his Heavenly Father in humble confi- 
dence in the Divine mercy, and in the all-sufficient 
merits of Christ his Saviour. 

In recounting the progress of Protestant principles 
and the breaking-down of deep-rooted prejudices in his 
mind, he said to the clergyman, — 

" You were not at all aware, Sir, how narrowly I 
watched from the very first moment I entered your 
house, and how greatly I was struck with the whole 
system of daily domestic duties in a truly Christian 
Protestant family, as contrasted with the heartless^ 
stern, and chilling routine of monastic discipline I had 
been accustomed to regard as a pattern of Christian 
excellence. I said to myself, * There is something so 
heavenly and kind, so loving, so cheerful, and yet so 
innocent, in the domestic habits and enjoyments of these 
people, who make the Bible their rule of faith and 
practice, that if " the tree is to be known by its fruits,*' 
surely this bids fair to be the right thing.* I can 
assure you, Sir, this had a mo\^ ^o^^stlxiS. ^^'s^^^ \ss. 
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drawing mj heftft than all jonr arguments ; and I 
^bink that these ktter, howeyer eondiiisive, would 
'have failed in producing a conyic^n of the decisii^e 
iinperioritj «rf *Me reUffien^'^e BMe to any other had 
■ the former pmotical evideneeB heen wanting." 

The subsequent history c^ 'this interesting jonng 
man is as foHows: — ^With great exerti<ms ai^ under 
many diffieuHies and privations he entered Trinity 
'College, DuhKn, with a view of being ordained to the 
ministry of the Chnr6h. 'Before he had epmpleted his 
studies, he wasseized with a rapid ocmsumption, of which 
he died. He faeM his Ghristian Protestant principles 
fast to the end, and departed to his rest cheered and 
supported by the consolations of that free mercy and 
grace of which he had spc^en with such heart^<dt 
warmth when, ajfter receiving the memorials of a 
Saviour's dying love «t the Lord's table for the first 
time, as related above, he bid farewell for ever to the 
humaniy-dcvised expedients of Popery.* 

* All rdatedinihe forgoing diapter are literal facts. 
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TH£ FikUSLT HANSON. 

It was late in the eveniiig when the widow Desmond 
reached the family maBsion, now occupied hj her new 
landlord, Mr. Rjkn, after the loss of the property by 
the former occupants, and their departure frcmi the 
seat of their ancestors. 

She was greatly struck with the altered aspect of 
the place, as ste approached it through a long aveirae. 
She had often Tisited it in better times, when calling 
to pay her rent, and used greatly to admire the taste 
•ad beauty with which the parterres and gardens of 
flowers and choice shrubs were laid out, and the neat- 
aess with which they were kept. The outlines of this 
former taste and beauty still remained, and as it was 
now towards the end of summer, many of the plants 
and flowers still put forward their claims to beauty 
and admiration ; bat, alas ! it was a straggle between 
^em and unsightly weeds, that were «yailing tliem- 
velTes of the same advantages as to climate, to contend 
for the mastery with their more delicate neighbours, 
and by their luxuriance threaten them with speedy 
extermination. To ensure die progressire desolation, 
a donkey, some pigs, 'and a flock of geese, had taJb^xs. 
advantage of this nesir fttate oi W^m^^^ \x\A^x ^\sv^io. 
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profit rather than beauty was the order of the day, to 
stray from the farm-yards, and were rambling at large 
in the shrubberies and grass-plots. 

" How it used to fret me," said Mrs. Desmond to her 
son William, who accompanied her, on witnessing the 
change, " to hear it said by my Protestant neighbours, 
the M'Leligans, that go where you will you will find 
Popery, and dirt, and meanness, joined together ; but 
now that I can judge without prejudice, I must own it 
is true. My dear father was an independent man as a 
' farmer, but till the day of his death he never thought 
of improving our house or place, but we had the pigs^ 
cattle, and poultry, feeding up to our doors and win- 
dows in front ; and though he had some hundreds 
in the bank, he allowed the pigs to come in and feed 
in the kitchen.* I remark the same with all the 
Roman Catholic farmers, — some of them get very rich, 
but neither their residences nor the country shows any 
improvement on that account. They never rise beyond 
a more plentiful dinner and jug of punch, and perhaps 
a horse to run for a saddle on Sunday, and to send 
a son to Maynooth to make a priest of him, or to 
leave a large sum to the Priests for masses for their 
souls." 

"I suppose, mother," said Willy, "though Mr. 
Rylan is now passing for a gentleman, and has got 
into a gentleman's house, his fine place will soon be 
like the rest, for he thinks more of the fat pig than he 
does of these purty flower gardens." 

" Yes, my child ; but those who follow God's Word 
will mind both one and the others and have God's 
• A fact. 
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blessing ; for the Saviour says, * Seek ye first the 
kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these 
(needful worldly) things shall be added unto you.' 
(Matt. vi. 33), and so ey^ry country will be nice and 
happy, or otherwise, according as the people follow 
Grod's Word or not. And it reminds me of the book 
George M'Leligan lent me the other day, Mr. Wylie, 
of Edinburgh, says, he saw it himself in all Bomaa 
Catholic countries he travelled through. * In one 
place, he says, he passed over a brook from a Pro- 
testant country to a Roman Catholic one, — that he 
left cleanliness, improvement, and every token of happi- 
ness, independence, comfort and health, behind him ; 
and came at once on dirt, beggary, rags, poverty, 
neglect, and disease, in the Homan Catholic coantry. 
And George said he saw the same difference in the 
north of Ireland, where most of the people are Protest- 
ants, and have liberty of conscience^ compared to the 
south, where the Priests keep the p9or people in 
slavery. Take notice of this, Willy> my boy, and 
when you grow up, do all you can to keep yourself 
and your brothers and sisters from Popery, and (as the 
Scripture-reader showed me in 1 Tim. iv. 8), follow 
that 'Godliness which is profitable unto all things^ 
having the promise of the life that now is, and of that 
which is to come.' 'Tis nothing less, I am sure, than^ 
the blessing of heaven on the people that honour God 
so far as to treat his blessed book, the Bible, witk eve^i 
so much respect as to allow it to be in every house^ 
and read by everyone that wishes, as the Protestants 
♦ See Wylie on the Papacy, page W% 
F 



6S THE FJdiILT UdOXSlOlf. 

do, instead of making everywk^ thkik 'tis a bad book 
that will set people untiBtayr, as I used myself to think 
from always haariiig the Prj«it ^eautioning the people 
tigainst it. Sure^ Uiis k enongk to bring down thift 
anger of God on tnj eonatry, to diekonoar Godls 
Word as tkeydo-^-and eoit does everywhere, and ao'it 
will keep poor Ireland in poverty, and farmers and aB 
in th^r lew and dirty eonditicm, till this is put an esd 
to. Indeed, Puddy SvdMvan, the Scriptnre-Teader, the 
last time he called at my honse, was saying he thongfat 
it wonld be the case as long as Maynooth Ck)llege and 
the National-schools were kept np by such great sume 
of money from the EngHsh Giypenunent ; and he said 
it was a great mist&he, and that they'd find it hard to 
manage Ireland as kng^as this was done. The next time 
lie comes to the^^honse 111 Bpe$k to him again about it," 

Thus did thi# Christian mother, in the midst of ail 
tier troubles, eHHlnraee every opportunity of pointing 
4>ut to her children the ovils of that system of Iri^ 
'(davery from which she had happily escaped. 

Poor Mrs. Desmcmd had arranged her dresa for the 
•occasion as well as the hurried moments would allow—- 
had put on her best Sunday cap, and her superfine 
blue cloth cloak, Uned with black silk, and, after the 
fashion ci the more respectable fiumers' wives, which 
has a peculiar oomeliness of its own, instead of a 
iKHmet, had thrown the large hood over her head, and 
drawn the running string rather ckeely, so as to ctm- 
ceal the face as much as posable. 

On reaching the hall door <^ the mansion, thej 
heard the noise of pipers, fiddlers, and dancing within. 
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interrupted by oocasioiial shouts of loud laughing, 
which seemed to be the applause of the eompany 
at some unusual displaj of aetivit j in the Irish jig. 

''Oh ! " said Mxa. Desmond to WiUj, a& they waited 
for a replj to their knockixig, ^ this reminds me of the 
wretched night I spent at the house I and mj husband 

lodged in when we went to the town of R on 

business. They had a daneing party, and they never 
stopt a moment till four o'cloek in the morning, jump- 
ing and pounding, roaring and laughing, and thrum- 
ming a piano as load as a kettle-drum. Not a wink of 
sleep could I or my husband get ; indeed, we both got 
muimaus (as my husband, who was very droll, used to 
say) from fretting,. and got up about half-past three 
o'doi^, and went out on the stairs, and begged 
of 'em to stop soon, or we'd get up and leave the 
house.* And the other Sunday, when I heard Parson 

. preaching against dancing-parties, I thought 

of the misery it must gite all quiet people, and the 
poor servants and horses that are kept up, may be it 
rain and cold, waiting to take those people home when 
their mad fit is over; to say nothing of the bad 
humour th^y must all be in for any good business the 
next day. I didn't wonder that a Christian dqrgyman 
should preach against it. But, Willy, Til warrant 
you the priests are at the head and tail of Mr. Bylan's 
dancing fwrty." 

Just at this moment a pause in the uproarious 
amusement within having allowed a second loud knock 
to be heard, a servant came out and asked what she 
wanted. 

• Afact. 
¥2 
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"Please, Sir, tell Mr. Rylan that KiUy'* BoherUj 
is at the door, and begs of him to speak to her for a 
few moments, on very particular business." 

" I can't trouble him now, woman," said the servant, 
gruffly, eyeing her with that look of aversion with 
which a convert is regarded by a Roman Catholic—* 
" His daughter was married to-day ; the three clergy-* 
men (priests) are with him, and the wedding-party« 
We can't disturb them for you!* 

" Oh ! Sir, let me beg of you just to tell him that 
a poor widow, with a large family, that he once wished 
well to, is at his door, begging to speak to him for a 
few minutes," clasping her hands with great earnest- 
ness, as if to move the man's pity. 

The servant, giving an angry look at her, and 
growling some inaudible words, among which she 
could only hear the word " souper," retired, shutting 
the door in her face. 

Mrs. Desmond, holding her boy by the hand, drew 
back a few paces, looking up at the windows, in the 
hope of seeing her landlord, and respectfully beckoning 
to him to come and speak to her. 

In a few moments, and evidently at th^ instant of 
the delivery of her message by the servant, she observed 
Mr. Rylan run up hastily to the window; and on 
looking full in her face, as she made a respectful 
curtsey, she saw him turn deadly pale ; and before he 
had time either to retire or answer her entreating look 
and wave of her hand towards the hall door, twl) 

• The Irish married women frequently call thcmselyes, and arc 
called by others, by their maiden name, instead of that of their 
husband. 
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Priests, one of whom was Father Lannon, had seized 
him by an arm on each side, whose looks and gestures 
clearly showed they were remonstrating with him for 
the weakness he was manifesting on the occasion ; and 
in a few seconds all retired hastily from the window, 
while a number of the company, of both sexes, their 
faces red and flushed from dancing, came in successive 
groups to peep out at her, some with kind and grave 
looks, others with scornful glances. 

She was not kept long in painful suspense- The 
same servant, followed by several other menials, who 
came to gratify their curiosity by a glance at a souper 
under disappointment, opened the door, and told her, 
in a rough and stem voice, that the master was too 
busy, and couldn't see her upon any account; and 
that if she had any message, to leave it with John 
Dempsy, the bailiff. 

This Dempsy was step-son to James O'Connor, was 
the server of the ejectment, and a bitter enemy to the 
converts. 

It was now nightfall, and the poor widow retired to 
hasten home before dark, saying : — 

"Well, Willy, my dear child, 'tis no use, the 
priests will not allow Mr. Rylan to show any mercy to 
a jumper, as they call me. *Tis God's will, however ; 
and, as I have earnestly committed it to my heavenly 
Father in prayer, Tm sure 'tis all for the best. My 
only prayer now is that He will give his poor, unworthy 
Kitty Doherty grace to bear it with patience, and not 
to deny Him before men, for fear He'd deny me before 
his heavenly Father and the angels, and to leave all in 
the hands of my loving Saviour •" 
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<<0h ! mother," said WlDj, ^'iHiai joa were after 
tiDdng to the seryant^ and gong awsjr, I looked «p «t 
one of the i^per windowa^ wad wh» riweld I see there 
hvl thehuMUoid, holdii^ his hnd iq> to his ftv^ead, 
aaid locikmg out at m as if he didn't wish ns to see 
him. I notieed he looked yerj moornfaL Magr be 
he'd do somethii^ good fyruBhj and bje." 

^^ Ah I no^ my child ; I hare no hope of that while 
he's under the infioenee of the priests. Father Lanmni 
told me, plainlj and honestlj; it was his dotj to the 
Church not to spare me. I wish I ooold be as faithf oi 
to my dear Sayiom- as thej are to what thej call ^tbe 
Chnreh.' Bat I betiere our adrersary the devil hdps 
peo[^ to do what's wrong, and hinders 'em, as far as 
he can, from doing what is r^ht ; sothat^ in this bad 
world, those that have fiOse religian will find it £ur 
easier to be stedfast and fiiithfnl in it than those wHl 
who follow the troth. As F^iddj SolHvan said the 
olher day, 'themorefaiu, ike mart fervent* " 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE EYIL OONS£Qn£NC£S OF A BUNAWAT 1U.TCH. 

A F£W days aflter the events recorded in the precediog 
chapter, the Widow Desmond made another attempt to 
obtain an interview with her landlord, but with no 
better success* Mr. Bykn was from home, and the 
servants told her that even if he had been there^ he 
was too much in trouble about his own family oflaiis 
to attend to her, and that they had strict orders from 
the Priest not to allow any jumpers or sonpers about 
the place. The door was shut in her face before she 
had time to make any further inquiry. 

She reached her home with a heavy heart, and ou 
entering was surprised to find James O'Connor and 
his daughter, Eileen, there. Poor James was sitting 
on a chair, Eileen was in tears atanding by him, with 
her arm round her father's nedc, and "with a handker- 
chief wiping off s<»Be blood .from his fae^ and giving 
the children an account of what had happened to him. 
They were all weeping with sympathy at the recital of 
the cruel details. 

It appeared that James and his daughter had been 
that very day turned out of their own house * by his 
step-son, John Dempsey, aid^d 6j Jame^% ova-a •wv.S*> 
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and ft3Gtaer «tep-«oQ wlio hs i oxce ih?ea a distant port 
of ibt conntrj to asscit on the occasion, and a lai^ 
mob of the Bomish people of tiie neighbooraood^ irho 
acted with great Tiolence. and beat him. James^ after 
the loss of a oonadeiable &rm he had heid, had pur- 
chased the interest in tiiis cabin and the small plot of 
groond attached to it, cxiginaliT indaded in the 
Widow Desmond 3 furrn. £nom his step-son, I>emp» 
aer ; but in his nnsospecting' confidence had allowed 
the article of agreement to remain in the hands 
ai the wife and step-son. This circomstanGe had 
been taken adTantage of by these people; and on 
hearing poor James and fjleen cursed firom the altar» 
and orders giren to root the soopers out bj all possible 
means, thef had proceeded to cany the cruel injunc- 
tion into e^ct in doe form, with much violence. The 
Di^iensaiy doctor,* a Protestant gentleman, happened 
to come up jost after the ooconence, and on his 
addi^ whj so shamelbl a thing was done, was answered 
by Dempsj, thai U was dome under the orders cf tke 
Priest This was said in sach a war as to show that 
the po&r man reaify Aougkt thai adiMg under ike 
orders of a FHesi was apology enough for anysmrtqf 
enormity^ however dreadfuL 

**0, what is all this fer?" exclaimed Mrs. Desmond. 
** Hare the people been carrying out the orders of the 
Priest, to give the poor soopers no quarter ? " 

James and Eileen haying given the details of the 
outrage, and that thej were thankful to escape with 
their lives^ he added, 

** Indeed, Mrs. Desmond, dear, I'm very glad of it 
on one acooont — they can't now Uame jfOM for not 
• A&ct. 



A RUNAWAY MATCH. 73 

turning me out, as tbey wanted you to do ; and as 
they blames me and my colleen there for bringing in 
Paddy Sullivan, and getting you the Bible, and say that 
but for us you wouldn't turn ; may be, as we are 
gone, you'd be able to pick better quarters out of 
em. 

" Oh, I have no hope of that at all, James, my poor 
fellow. I tried twice to see my landlord; but the 
Priests won't allow him to show the poor widow any 
mercy. I'm always praying for poor Mr. Patrick 
Bylan, that God would turn his heart that he shouldn't 
be the slave of the priests. I think he wouldn't do as 
he's doing, only he thinks the Priest can shut him out 
of heaven if he pleases. You know that's what all of 
'em thinks, as we used ourselves formerly ; but thanks 
be to God, we now know for certain who alone can do 
that — the blessed Saviour himself. There it is in the 
Priests' own Bible, — * Fear not ; I am the first and the 
last ; and alive, and was dead, and behold I am living 
for ever and ever^ and I have the keys of death and of 
hell.' ^ These things saith the holy One and the true ; 
He that hath the key of David $ He that openeth and 
no man shutteth, shutteth and no man openeth.' " 
(Rev. i 17, 18 ; and iii. 7.) 

'^ Oh, then," said James, ^' Patrick Rylan (and sure 
that was what we all called him afore he turned gentle- 
man,) have trouble enough now, by all accounts, in his 
own family." 

" So I heard the servant say ; but what happened to 
him, James ? The servant shut the door in my face, 
and gave me no explanation." 

<* Indeed, Mrs. Desmond, I daa't ^Q^^i^ ^wv'^^^^. 
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was done by your brother, William Ddiertj, joa 
ought to be in anj trouble about it.'' 

^ Mj brother ?" exclaimed she. "^ What did he do ? 
Did he rob him ?** 

'^ Oh, no^ Mrs. Desmond ; but jou see Miss Bettj 
Bjlan, the eldest daughter, ran away with him they 
say she first mored the running away, being she was 
jealous of her younger sister to be married afore her- 
self. Poor Mr. Hylan is gone looking for her in great 
trouble ; but His too late, for afore they went, awi^ 
they say Ihey had everydiing settled to be mairied by 
the priest at — ^— , where they went." 

" Well, I'm glad they're married ; and now WiUiam 
won't be teazing your dear girl, Eileen, there, as he 
was doing. I *m glad she refused him ; and 'tis my 
opinion he wouldn't have married one so much older 
than him, as Mr. Dylan's daughter, only he was so 
fretted at being refused by Eileen ; indeed, I fear piy 
poor brother will not make a good husband to any 
woman, as he's very passionatet, and fond of the 
public-^honse." 

Eileen, whose eountenaiice had betrayed some 
emotion at hearing of William's marriage^ said, 
^^I'm thankful to God that gave me grace to take 
Cousin Maureen's adyioe* I refused him only because 
he was a Bomaa. I didn't know he was passionato 
and fond of the public-house ; Init I thank my heavenly 
Father that knew that, and that kept me out of his 
power." 

^ Indeed^ Mrs. Desmond," said James, ^' I see being 
a Roman was cause enough for my eolleen to refuse 
him, good match as he'd be seeniiigly ; for even when 
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thej are not^pasnonale and fond of drink, they'll thcat^ 
them that wish to follow God's word badlj, at the 
Priest's bidding — ^no doubt WilHain would lade mj 
coUeen the Hfe of a dog if she refnsed going to mass 
with him. &ire though Miss — ^p the Protestant 

joang ladjy was married to Mr. y the Btoman, by 

a minister, he never allowed the poor thing to go inside 
the churdb thej were married in erer after, and forced 
^r to go to mass* with him ; and I'm tould she's £ret«> 
ting herself night and daj about it. The minist^ 
can't get near her to spake toi her. When he managed 
to get a few minutes to a^ake to her one time in the 
house of her husband, she teuld him all, but begged 
he wouldn't call any more, or they'd make her case &r 
worse. She desarved what she got, for she too ram 
away from her fiUher's house ; and them that do the 
likes never have a day^s hick afkber." 

''And," continued James, ''what can we expeet 
from them that done what they did the other day to 
poor ould Thomas B - ■ ■ , and his poor ould wife^f 
She was a convert £ot no less tian -^ree years, and hay 
a dying. Well, the minister, Mc F— — , was 
after talking te her ihonttfaedear Saviour, and praying 
with her, and at last, when she. cedbd hoar and under*- 
stand no more, for death was npoo her, in xusittd Mx; 
H t , the priest, and a mdr of wicked men and 

women. Poor ould Thomas, the hMband^ who was 
hardly alble te move, ke w»a so siekly,. tould the Priest 
he wasift wanted, and diat he kmew hie poor wiBi 
didn't want hiuL The Priest pusksd the poor oaid 

•A-ftwt. 

t A £Mt. See "Dublin SetttineL** 6i k^xOkn^ \^^^ 
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miin down on a chair, brought the crowd of wicked 
people about the poor woman's bed, putting hot pans 
to her feet by the Priest's order, by way of her being 
alive (for 'tis thought she was then dead), while he 
was 'nointing her. Tlie Priest then wanted to say 
mass for her soul, and asked the poor woman's brother 
to consent, but he wouldn't The Priest put out his 
tongue at the Scripture-reader who was there, and, 
without any occasion, gave him very abusive language, 
and then went away with his unruly mob. What can 
we expect, Mrs. Desmond, from them that are under 
pastors that will do the likes of that ? Sure, they'd 
give me all the world, the time IJaddy was dying, if 
I'd get him to have the Priest. But my poor brother 
Paddy (God be with him and his angel daughter 
Maureen) was too steadfast for 'em, thanks be to God, 
and turned us to the dear Saviour, instead of us 
turning him to the Priest." 

"I hope, James, my poor man, these bad people 
didn't hurt you seriously. What a dreadful thing to 
have your own wife join with 'em against you ! " 

<^ Thank Gt>d, Tm not much hurt ; but if I was, 
Pd care little for it, if I could o«ly have my poor two 
children, Paddy and Peggy; but sure my wife have 
kept 'em from me in spite of me;* and 'twill be a 
dreadful thing to have 'em kept from the school where 
they'd larn ^e book/' 

"Oh I yes, Mrs. Desmond," said Eileen, "that's a 

dreadful thing* I did my best to bring my little 

brother and sister away along with me ; but poor 

mammy said she never would part 'em, and that 'twas 

• Afeofc. 
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bad enough for us to be soupers without them. We 
can only pray to God for 'em now." 

'^Well, James and Eileen, I fear 'tis little I can 
now do for you, as they intend to turn me out also ; 
but while I have a house over my head, and a bit to 
eat, you shall share it, and ten thousand welcomes. 
You can have the bed in the settle, in the kitchen, and 
Eileen can sleep with my little* girls." 



CHAPTER X. 

A STRANGE, BUT TBUE STOBT. 

Poor James O'Connor was so honestly indignant at 
the treatment his kind benefactress, Mrs. Desmond, 
was receiving, that he was constantly bringing to 
mind and speaking of what he called '^ the Priest's 
doings," which he formerly had thought all right, but 
now regarded with abhorrence. Among many other 
things he recorded to their discredit, he said, one 
evening, as they sat round the fire : — 

"All the world wouldn't persuade me, Mrs. Des- 
mond, but the priests had a hand in that quare story 
they tells about Biddy, my wife's, family.*' 

" I heard something about that ; but I beg youU 
tell me all about it, James. Whatever it is, the people 
all believe it ; but I never heard the Priests blamed 
for it." 

" Well, may be not ; but you can judge for yourself 
when you hear it all. One part of the story, anyhow, 
no man could believe but them that are kept in 
ignorance by the priests. But, to make a long story 
short, they believes that my wife's mother, and her 
brothers and sisters, were bom after their mother was 
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dead, aad came to life again ! * Wiutt thej saj is 
this:— 

^' ' Her mother died quite young, leading one little 
boj, an infimt in the cradle. About a moi^ afbar 
her death her husband was woke in the dead hour 
of night bj a ncise in the house. He locked out 
towards the kitchen, and who shosld he see by the 
light of the fire but his wife who was dead, and she 
taking up her little infant out of the cradle. She took 
it careful in her arms, kissed it, and sat down by the 
fire, and nursed it at her breast, as he thought. 

" ' He was neariy frightened out of his life at first ; 
but the woman looked so like his wife that he was so 
fond of, that he kept watching her from the bedroom 
door to see what would she do. After about an hour, 
she put the infant back careful into the cradle, and 
went out the door. 

'* ^ Well, she came in this manner for several weeks, 
and did the same thing, uursed the child, put it back 
careful in the cradle, and went out again. 

^ ^ He was often very near spaking to her, and 
asking her to come back and ertaj with him, but his 
lieart failed him CTcry time. 

^ *• At last, after coming in this way for a good while, 
she stopped coming entirely ; and her husband then 
was very sorry he let her go that way, and that may be 
if he had stopped her, she imght stay with him. And 
he said if i^ came again he'd not be «uch a fool, but 
take courage, and come betwe^ her and the door, and 
jusk her to stiq^. 

* A fiMst, as beli«fed and i«iat«d by the people of the place 
where it ii aaid to ha? e ooeorBed. 
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^^ 'Well, after some weeks, sbe did come again ; 
and just as she was putting the child back to go awaj, 
out he runs, and gets between her and the door ; and» 
says he, "Mary, my own dear wife, am't you «s 
fond of your poor husband as you are of the child ? 
Won't you come and stay with your poor John that's 
breaking his heart after you ?** and he shaking all the 
time with the fright. 

" Oh, don't touch me, John,** says she, " you can't 
have me that way ; and if you try to stop me that way, 
you'll lose me for ever. But only just be careful to 
hearken to what 111 tell you to do, and if you do 
every thing as 111 bid you, you 11 have me back again.** 
" Oh, then, Mary, mo grtne cree," says he, " I '11 do 
anything in the world for you, only come back to your 
poor John, that's so lonesome after you." 

" "Well," says she, " what you 've to do is this : yon 
know the ford over the river S , near where the 

fairies dropt a piece of the old Church of M ^ that 

they were carrying in the air to where it now is.* Gro 
to that ford, John," says she, *' on such a night a little 
before midnight. Take a stick and some holy water 
with yon, and draw a round line or ring on the sand 
just by the ford, and sprinkle it all aver with the holy 
water the Priest blessed. Then stand inside the ring, 
and for your life don't venture out of it. Coming on 
twelve o'clock at night you '11 hear the most dreadf cd 
yelling and yowling of a great crowd of people all 
coming down the hill on horses, like people going to a 
funeral, with the women behind them on the horse& 
They 11 do all they can to frighten you away; but 
* The belief in this by the people is also a fact. 
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don't you be in dread of 'em, as long as you keep inside 
the holy water ring. The last of 'em all, you '11 see' 
me, behind a man on a grey horse. We'll pass close 
by the ring, and if you hold out your hands, I'll jump 
into your arms and go home with you.' 

" Well, the husband then let her go, and the next 
day he went to his two brothers, and told 'em, and 
asked 'em to come along with him on the night she 
appointed. One of 'em said he wouldn't go for the 
world — the other promised to go, but when the night 
came he was afeered to go ; so the husband went him- 
self. And sure enough, about midnight, such other 
screeching and yowling was never heard, of all the 
people coming down the hill to the ford. But the 
husband had good courage, and stood his ground like 
a man all through, inside the holy water ring. And 
there, sure enough, he saw his wife behind the man on 
the grey horse. She jumped into his arms and went 
home with him ; and there can be no manner of doubt 
but Biddy, my wife's mother, and some of her brothers 
and sisters were bom after she came home, for there 
they are about the country." 

" I suppose, James, the part of the story you don't 
believe is, that the woman was dead at all, all the 
time. All the rest must be true, as it is so well 
known." 

"Wisha, then, Mrs. Desmond, who'd believe that 
part of it, but such ignorant cratures as them that 
haven't the book to enlighten 'em? They believes 
anything but what's in the Book." 

" But, James, what makes you suspect the Priests 
had any hand in it ?" 

o 
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^ Well, maj'be I wrong 'em in thinking so ; and I 
bare no proof of it borrin' the virtoe of ike hofy 
waier; and above all, because after iSbit w<Mnan came 
badE, UiePriesiihat wm there of thai Urne charged her 
never to say where she was; or what die woe about 
dmring her absence^ or io -answer any inquirks about it. 
I know the people believe it all jost as I told joo, and 
tli^ have no suspicion of the Priest or anj one else in 
i^ard of it" 



CHAPTER XI. 

A FATAL laSTAKB. 

DuBiNG the interTal that occurred before the execution 
of the 6jectmenty these poor persecuted souls enjoyed 
much peaceful communion with each other and the 
Scripture-Dreader, who alwajrs found not only an Irish 
but a ChritHtBfi Irish welcome in the Widow Desmond's 
house. 

Mrs. Desmond^ before her conversion had always 
intended to get one of her sons into Maynooth CoBeg^ 
to make a Priest of him^ and with that view, as well 
as to please the Priest, sent her children to the 
National Schooiy which wa» built in the chapel yard, 
and, like all such schools in the south of Ireland, was 
entirely under the control of the Priests. She now,, 
however, withdrew them, ai^ sent them to a scriptural 
school* in connexion with the Church Educationr 
Society. 

like all real converts to the truth, she lost no fair 
opportunity of saying a word for her heavenly Master, 
and endeavouring to induce the Roman Cathoificr 
farmers to read the Bible, o^ attend tiie oontroversiali 
lectures of the Irish Church Missions, and had managed 
to circulate a number of their Mttle papers and haod^ 
bills. 

Q 2 
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There was a farmer of the name of Paddy Healy, 
with whom she and the Scripture-reader were so far 
successful as to induce him to come several times to 
her house to argue out of the Scriptures ; this man 
being an exceedingly shrewd and intelligent contro- 
versialist, one day. a discussion took place, which led 
to his ceasing his visits, and caused her and the 
Scripture-reader to say they had little hopes of any 
extensive success among the farming class, in the 
present state of things in Ireland. It was as follows : — 
Scripture-reader, — " Now, Paddy Healy, you see I 
gave answers to all your objections and arguments 
gainst the Protestant religion, and have shown you 
that it is the way you ought to follow, and that the 
Bible is the only rule of faith, and the Lord Jesus 
Christ is the only Priest we ought to confess to, and 
get his absolution by faith in his precious blood." 

Farmer, — " I beg your pardon, Misther Sullivan, I 
have one more argument against you that I am sure 
nather you nor any Protestant can answer." 

Scripture-reader, — "And what is that, Misther 
Healy?" 

Farmer, — " Why, if our 'religion is the bad thing 
you Protestants pretend to think it, why, for all that, 
do the Protestants pay so much money to have it 
taught in Ireland ? Answer me that, Misther Sulli- 
van. I tell you what it is, we often thinks and 
talks of this very thing among ourselves. Some of us 
the other evening were talking about the little papers 
the Irish Church Missions gives out, and the placards 
^ey puts up agen our religion. Well, we got two or 
three of 'em, and Jerry Leary was sayin 'twas hard to 
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answer 'em, and that if 'twas thrue that our religion 
is not found in our own Bible, and if the Protestant 
religion can be found there, we wor all in a bad case ; 
and that we ought to look to the thing in time. Well, 
to tell you the truth, some of us wor very much 
throubled in mind about the thing, and some said 
they'd get the Douay Bible to see was it so. But up 
gets Garret Redmond the farmer, and says he, ' You 
foolish people, do you believe the Protestants wh«a 
they says they thinks our religion is bad ? Do you 
think they'd give all the money they do if they really 
believed it was the bad thing they pret)end? Sure 
they give thirty thousand a-year to have Priests pro- 
vided for us at Maynooth; sure only for this we'd 
hardly have a Priest at all, at all, now that we're so 
poor, and so many gone to America. Aye, and look 
at all them National schools, where no Bible can 
come to *' demoralize " bur children, as the Priest says 
it would, and where our religion is so well taught. 
Why, I'm tould they give about two hundred thousand 
pounds a-year for that And see how, in our own parish, 
we have no less than four National schools supported 
by Protestant money. And I'm touM the ministher 
can't get a penny from 'em for his Bible schools.' Do 
you think, Misther Sullivan, them great and lamed 
Protestants would do so much for our religion and so 
little for their own, only they're in doubt, like, of their 
own, and thinks ours thrue, though they are ashamed 
to say so, and have Tforldly reasons for being Pro- 
testants. I tell you that's what we're all saying, 
Misther Sullivan ; and so we don't throuble ourselves 
to be readin the Bible, or the ChuEc^xlfiAs»\QfCA^'w^^ 
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cr gmn to jour sarmonB and Moetins. Oar answer to 
them that says our leligion is not in our Bible isy that 
we phunlj sees oor religion is in the hearts of them 
Protestants that gires us the money. And, sure, maoy 
of 'em in England turned ov^er to our religion, and 
that, too, makes us think we're right. Now you don't 
see any of us showin* weVe in doubt oi our religion by 
givin' our money to hare the Protestant rel^oti 
taught." 

Sertptttre'Teader.*^** Well, I must own there is 
truth in what you say, and I'm sorry such a stumbling- 
block should be put in the way of the Irish iU>man 
Catholics, and Pm sure many of them that does it 
think the Bible can get into the national schools, 
because the National Board tells 'em it may, only the 
parents of the children may object to the Bible, and 
shut it out.^ 

Farmer.'^** Oh, then, my Uessin to the Board fer 
that rule. Sure, they wor thinkin of having the Bible 
in the national school near me, but the priest comes to 
me, and says he, * Take care, Paddy Healy, and tell 
your little boy Johnny when he goes to school next to 
go to the Masther and say, ^Sir, my daddy and 
maminy objects to have the Bible read in the schooL" 
Sure they can do rthat in all the schools, and so the 
Bible can't come in there to * demoralise ' our children. 
Why, I'm afeard we'd be all set asthray long ago, and 
may be turn Protestants, only far that fine rule. Sure, 
I'm tould that before the national schools wor set up 
^ere wor many kui%dred thousand Caikolic children edl 
readin the Bibk in Ireland,* 'Twas well for us and 
* ** Still keeping on the tide of oaation in 1831, or befoio 



for the Priests t^< 4idii!t.go .on, oc Ireluid wmild be 
Fratestant long ago." 

teU jou I have gveat hopes .the UneiseomSng when 
ihis won't be done an j longer. Why, man alive^ what 
do you think, but 'tis reported one of Ser Majesty's 
Ministers said lately,, he was afe^rd that Parliament 
wsiA getting too Protestant entirely, and that the^ 
might even repefd the £maneipation if ijt was 
tried." 

Farmer. — "Well, sorrow the bit we'd care, many of 
us, iiihat was done, fiure 'tis not any good to tis to 
have Misther this or Misther that get into Parliament 
^Xis a feather in their own cap they wants, and little 
ihey cares how we're thrated when <»iee they gets in. 
Bad luck to that £mancipation,MysL Suremanyagood 
^nny Misther O'Ccmnell and the PriestB got out of 
our pocket to get it. Sure the day the news eane 
^at 'twould be giwated, I net Tim Murphy over 
there, and says I, * Oh, Tiip^ mdHi be made for ever. 
Sure the Emancipation is coniin.' ^Wisha, then,' 
says he, ' is it ? Which Toad will it come ? Will it 
jcome by the coach ? ' I showed Tim what a fooli^ 
notion he had of the thing, and to say that ; and I 
explained to him, as I then foolishly thought, how 
we'd be made by it^ for we'd have the same hick with 

the fbundatiaii of the (Irish) NatioBal-iohool system, 300,000 poor 
Bomazusts were daily receiring eduqation in scr^tural schools 
throughout Ireland.*' Such is the admission of a friend of the 
Board, the B07. Br. Martin, in his pamphlet. This promising 
seed-plot was blighted by the Gk>yemment measure, by which. thi& 
JEIoly Beriptures hare been excludod.— A.T3<sclo&« 
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the Protestants, for I always see by 'em that the^^ 
have good luck beyond us. Poor Tim was overjoyed 
when I explained it to him, and says he, * Oh, Misther 
Healy, Pm so glad to hear well be all raised to luck 
like the Protestants. Why, Misther Healy, I tell you 
what it is, Pm thinkin to bind my son to a Judge 
when the Emancipation comes.' But 'tis little poor 
Tim or myself got by it afther all — only to set us 
fightin with our Landlords for fear the Priest would 
curse us. Sure nothing would do 'em but to make a 
law to have us registered as voters, whether we liked 
it or not, and so to bring us into throuble. Besides 
this^ we had to make up the Catholic rint for Misther 
(yConnell and the Priests. But, then, Misther Sulli- 
van, I hope yon didn't see anything in the paper 
about taking away the grant to Maynooth or the 
national schools. Oh, that would be very bad in 
earnest." 

Scripture'reader. — "And why do you object s^ 
much to that, Misther Healy, being you don't care 
about the Emancipation, you say ? " 

Farmer. — " And why wouldn't I, Misther Sullivan, 
care about it? Sure there's my little boy Johnny: 
Pm thinkin to make a Priest of him by and by, and 
how could I do that if Maynooth College wasn't 
supported for us ? Sure 'tis a great thing we havn't 
to pay for that College ourselves, nor for the school for 
our children nather, barrin a thrifle. I tell you what 
it is, Mr. Sullivan : if we had the burthen of payin 
for the thrainin of our clargy and for the schoolin 
too, Pm afeard many of us would be bad enough to get 
tired of the Priests and lave 'em entirely, and, may be^ 
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send our children to the ministher's school. That^ 
between you andme, Misther Sullivan ; and I wouldn't 
say it to any one but you, only I know you won't 
mention my name, for the Priest wouldn't like it all, 
at all. But 'tis nothin but the good thruth. I tell you 
we'd soon get tired of Hie Priests, only the English 
money makes the thing io asy to us, and keeps us and 
the Priests sich good friends. Besides, how could we 
make Priests of our children only Maynooth is kept up 
for us ; and if we fell out with the Priests we couldn't 
get our children to collie, or get a parish for 'em 
afther. I tell you again, it must be the Protestants 
have a great veneration for our religion, or else they 
wouldn't keep up the thing so finely for us. 'Tis mj 
opinion the Catholic religion would be lost in Ireland 
only for this. And it shows me, Misther Sullivan, 
that you all believe in your hearts that our religion i» 
thrue. I'm sure of one thing, anyhow, and that is 
that the Government have no wish to banish our 
religion from Ireland ; and I'm thankful to 'em for it, 
being I intend sendin Johnny to Maynooth, with the 
Priest's recommendation, next year." 

Scripiure-reader, — Oh, but Mr, Healy, sure you've 
all obliged to pay the Priests their dues for masses and 
the like. I wonder that don't make you tired of 'em, 
as well as paying for the education of the Priests and 
your children would, as you say." 

Farmer. — "Now, I wondher at you, Misther Sullivan, 
to be so foolish. Sure you know we gets good value for 
that money. "We believes we gets the poor father, or 
the poor moliier, or some one else we loved dearly, out 
of purgathinry by that money ; ay^ vodi Vf %wv^v^ ^issc^ 



tdmon W6 gets i^Moltitioii for our w^ and otfaer 
.heftvenlj blosaias for tbU aaonej. ;&iML «iPe *tifi 
lemmgh for itt to have to pay ior them JieaveoJjr 
^things. I teU }vott I kaoifp maoj a farmer (and Bu^fae 
rd be bad eDon^ to do it ac^aeif if I was tempted), 
Ifaat would look tw4> ev thvee .tiaaes at our nxme^ 
afore we'd give it .to the Briest for a at^iool or a 
roollege, afther payin him hia other does. Bat see haw 
€bay the thing u made for m^ and how well the fine 
oold ancient &ithi3 kept up in Ireland bj that manes. 
fFe Irish farmers all have our liUle, Jaknmes or our 
iitde Paddies thai we lAinks to make Priests of Vj» b^ 
and by^ while we oaa have the thii^ done so jxicelj 
for us b J English soxm&f ; and so we all kee|» well 
with the Pri^t8» and our families are all eooDSOted 
with 'em, and they with us ; and so the thrue faith 
lioalds on in Iceland^ and no thaaka to Misthar Dallas 
aond the Irish Church Missions." 

Scripture'fvader*^^** Well, Paddy Healy, I'm sorry to 
3ay you have the bettb end of the ai^umrait on this point ; 
;bat don't be glad of that, for I tell you 'tis so much the 
worse for you and for poor Ireland ; aye, and so much 
^e worse for England too, for while this. is done " the 
*' Irish diffictdty ** (as they calls it in the newspi^r) 
will go on still in spite of 'em* ^isn't for a poor man 
like me to spake agen them that God has set over us, 
for God bids me not to spake evil of 'em, but to 
Tospect and obey them. But if they asked me to tell 
•my mind about the things Oh, I'd tell 'em how often 
'tis thrown in mpfaoe when I'm thrying to brii^ my 
poor countrymen to be. free like the English, and to 
•read God's Word, thatit must be the Protestants hav^ 
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a great veneraium fcnr the Bomms Catbolie reHgioxi, -or 
tfaej woiildn'l do the Jake. Fd t^ 'enr'itwaa mf cfaaifiii 
that it is tkis veiy ihicig kaeps ZrelaBd poor, and 
^iSartyf and wa^aeg$M]B-*-^ilat fipatn and italj, and tboiie 
countries whore tibe psople hvm no iibertj- o£ eo»- 
\aGifinoe, and ase tibe riavea of Fneata. Pd tell 'em H» 
n^ opinion this is the ofaief raaon why our good 
woik has came to a dtad lock (as they say) at the 
•fanniiig dassy beeani^ the Priests and they are keprt 
together in one oorporatioa Hke^-^in <»e pull and a 
^strong pull against: truth and liberty by the great 
mistake of giring so many thonaands a-yeer for the 
support of Popery in Ii^land, and iixim&kmg priestcraft 
wy to the Irish people. Why, Misther Bealy, 'tis my 
raleopinum that if ihem that are doisg it IqKw the 
bad it is doing they'd sooner pat their hand in the fire 
than do the £Eke any more^ I think tiiey^d sooner poft 
up a caution about ^hatthing overihagateof Maynooih 
College, and orer the door of :eirexj nationfld sehool^ 
the south of Ireland in these words ;^^ 

^A FATAL MISTAKE ; OB, 
FBIE8TCRAFT MADE EAST FOB THE 



The Author can assure his readers that what the 
Roman Catholic farmer expresses in dialogue in the 
foregoing pages, as to the construction put by his class 
upon the Maynooth Grant, &c., together with the 
Scripture-reader's honest lamentatio\i cyq^t ^Ni^^a. v^ 
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hindrance to his work, really occurred in fact in the 
presence of the Author; aiid, he may add, that 
Scripture-reader is one who has not jet fully re- 
covered from the effects of a cruel beating he got from 
a Roman Catholic mob. These poor bigoted people are 
sharp enough to frame this argument in favour of their 
own religion, but cannot at all comprehend the 
mistake or the inconsistency to which more enlightened 
persons will ascribe such acts of temporising expedi- 
diency. This is not to be wondered at^ as they are 
never inconsistent themselves, but refuse aid to Fror 
testantism as long as, in ignorance and bigotry, they 
deem it heretical and erroneous. His readers may be 
assured that it gives a real-life view of the practical 
working of the Maynooth and national-school systems 
in Ireland, and also that, owing to the diminished 
population of the latter country, that College furnishes 
a low and narrow-minded priesthood as missionaries 
for England and the whole world, as has been truly 
stated in Parliament* 



CHAPTER XII. 

THE TUBNING OUT. 

Disappointed in every attempt to induce her landlord 
to relax in bis measures for dispossessing her, the 
Widow Desmond made the best use of the intervening 
time to prepare for this distressing event, by disposing 
ci such articles of property and furniture as could be 
done without. From the unwillingness of the people 
around, however, with the exception of a few scattered 
Protestant families at some distance, to speak to or 
hold any intercourse with her, she found it hard to get 
purchasers, and was obliged to part with her things at 
a great loss. She still had some faint hopes of not 
being turned out, and therefore made only a conditional 

agreement with a Protestant in the town of R ^ 

some miles off, to hire unfurnished lodgings to which 
she might take her remaining beds and furniture, and 
bring her family. Having made these arrangements, 
she waited for a reply to an earnest petition she had 
forwarded to Mr. Rylan as a last resort. 

One day as a Protestant clergyman, the Rev. R 

R , was travelling through that part of the 

country, Ije observed three or four covered cars 
come on in the same directloa laa ^^& ^x«:^<3i^^»J^^ 
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driying at rather a furioiis pace. In them he observed, 
as thej passed him, a number of ill-looking fellows, 
whose aspect showed they were on some errand of 
mischief or cmelty. In one of them he observed a ver j 
respectable-looking man, whose coantenance seemed to 
betoken much anxiety and excitement. They passed 
on quickly, and were soon Ottt of s^ht. A few miles 
further on, he came up to the car in which this gentle- 
man was, and notieii^ ttotit had stopped while the 
other cars had proceeded about a quarter of a mile 
further on, he ordered the driver of his own oar to 
stop, iatendlDg to make iaipiirj ci this person if there 
wag anything amiss* On approaching the other etiTy 
however, the stranger, who had been looking eagorly 
a^ber the other v^ides, on the moment of his catehing 
his eye, drew back hastily and closed the curtains. 

He did not venture to intrude on him alter this 
bvoad hint, but bid his driver proceed at their foraner 
pace. 

On proceed!]^ some way fiirther,* he observed 
a crowd <^ persons around a neat and respeetaUe- 
lookii^ house a ^ort distance before him ; and in the 
distance heard what seemed to be the cries of children 
aad others in distreaB> mingled with threats and impre^ 
cations from the rough voices of men. He moved 
quiekly towards them to ascertain what they were 
doing. As he approached nearer he observed great 
commotion — some hurrying hei^ and therci some 
struggling, some resisting, some crying, some laughing 
and shouting. He hastened up to tiie spot and ascer^ 
taiaed that they were ^jeeting by force a widow 
•A tut. 
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with a krge family ; and ** thepe,** said 6^ man that he 
inquired of, '^theve is the landl(»<d at a distance, 
sitting in his car loohing on, aft«ar giving the ordem 
to his men ; but, Sir, she's a sonper^ and she brought 
it on herself.^ 

At the moment of his, arriral, the men were flinging 
out the furniture without any regax^ to its being torn 
and broken, and the resistence appeared to be with a 
view to saving it ^om deatructioii hy handling and 
taking it out more oarefullj^ He observed a poor man 
and a comely^ooking' coabtry girl near the dodr, 
eamestlj enti^eating the men not to break the things, 
but to allow them to take them out quietly. No 
r^ard was, however, paid to tliese entreaties. The 
old man and the girl were pushed and knocked 
about whenever they eame in the way, and thett 
forcibly seized and turned out the door. He next 
heard bitter crying as of young children within ; and 
in a few moments out came a number of fierce-looking 
fellows, dragging by their clotheis» and arms a number of 
neatly-dressed and interesting-looking children, the 
eldest seemingly about ten or eleven years of age, att 
crying bitterly, holding out their little hands and armis^ 
towards the door, and crying with frantic entreaties,' 
** Oh, poor Mammy ! oh, let us back to dear Mammy t 
oh, don't hurt— don't kill poor Mammy.' ' Lastly, amidst 
harsh voices uttering imprecations, and crying '^ houM 
your tongue you jumper — ^you souper — ^you goat/'* he 
heard a gentle female voice saying, " Oh, my- poor 
men, I don't blame yoti— don't pull me— dont drdg me 
— I*nl willing to go out mysdtf— 'tis the will of God 
* Another Fopith efM^t for a QOTV7i«t\>. 
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-^nj SaYioor suffered mare — his will be done — I 
only wanted to smve mj children firom being hort and 
mj fomitare broken— don*t think I want to resist the 
law — ^'tis a Christian's datj to obej and submit to it.* 

In a moment he observed this poor widow dragged 
firom the door into the road. He never saw a more 
broken-hearted looking olject than she appeared to be. 
Her gentle vmee and entreating manner, accompanied 
bj a look of deep exdtement, showed she was making 
every effort to keep hersdf calm and resigned amidst 
this strife of tongues; but anxiety about her little 
oneSy and the rude and rough handling she saw 
them receive and received herself from these brutes in 
human form, appeared for the moment to be too much 
for poor human nature^ even though assisted by Divine 
grace. Her face was much swelled; she had both her 
eyes blackened, where these poor Irishmen, who in 
carrying out the cruel commands of the Church, are 
always divested of their usual kindness of hearty 
especially towards females, had actually struck her a 
severe blow* — ^her clothes were torn, her children 
were crying about her, h^ furniture was cast about in 
all directions, and, as she did not expect the execution 
of the order of law so soon, she had no house or home 
to go to for the night, as none were either willing or 
dare venture to give shelter to a souper, under the ban 
of the Priest and the displeasure of the landlord. 

The clergyman asked some of those who were 
looking on (who were Komanists) what her cha- 
racter was, and he learned from them that she was 
industrious, honest, and well-conducted ; indeed they 
I •A&ct. 
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said there was not one for twenty miles round who 
was more so; but that she had injured herself by 
turning ^'jumper"— -that the landlord had been obliged 
to go to some expense to have her ejected — and that 
they believed if it had cost him ten times as much he 
would willingly have done it, as he was determined not 
to have a jumper on his property. 

Neither was this a solitary specimen of intolerance. 
Another gentleman, passing through a part of that 
country, about this time, thus reports : — 

"A Roman Catholic landlord has got part of 

Mr. 's property here, on which the converts 

live. He has thrown down the houses of many of 
them. I saw eight families, one Sunday morning, 
sleeping by the roadside, where they had lain all night, 
without the least shelter from the rain — and the night 
was one of the most severe I ever recollect — ^their 
houses having been thrown down after sunset the 
previous evening, without notice being given them, 
by a band of bigoted ruffians, employed by this man, 
who thought they were doing Grod service in extermi- 
nating 'jumpers.' The houses of the Romanists were 
not touched. Some of the converts offered their rents, 
and they were not accepted ; nor were they allowed to 
carry away the timber of their cabins to build huts 
elsewhere." * 

But to return to Mrs. Desmond, for this was the 
poor, ejected widow. Night was now drawing on, 
and this poor, disconsolate widow had no prospect but 

• «« Banner of TnitV 1861, p. 186. See alao «* A Protestant 
in Ireland in 1868,*» p. 189. Seelefs^ Fleet-street, and Hano^^t- 
•treet, London. 

H 
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of ' Bfemika^ iti with . her : childreti^ under a hedge, as > 
shO' hlidinot time to -^end where 'she hoped to ohtoiiY a^ 
caT' ow two toi convey; i hsr b^dtf^^nd* fmnture to tbe^ • 
yflitige' where she . had> provinonftlfy- engnged lodgings^ 
a8'ha8>been:iiia[itioaed bofo»e^' at'the^hoase of ^a'^P^^- 
teistaiit^': 

Providentially the weather ^89 'fifie; 80^> assisted by 
James i O^Oonnor andt Eileen)' sh» awd tbie children 
dragged the 4scattered thingriato tfaabest sheltered and 
most retired comer th)^ cobH ^tid^ 

Thet^ziDg crowd bad retired^ and, as soon as -she 
found' herself and ^her; UtthJj drde of 't)er»ectitcd ones 
alone,, she became quite* calm- and eolkfctedjT and said : 

^' James and^EQeen dear^- and all 'of you^ my dear 
children;, let oskoeeVdowfih^re together; and ask the 
merciful* guidance • of ' our heaverfy * Father/ I was • 
reading-iasir'nig'ht, in St. P^r% fii^ epistle, that the 
followers of GhWst are not* to be snrprised if thfcy* 
suflter these thkigs,'^ * ias if* some new « thing happened - 
unto you (reading 'it 'oQt of the Douay-OKble); butrif 
you partake- of the -strf^ags of Christj rejdice th^t, 
when Ms glorysh^ bcTevealed^- you may also be glad 
with exceeding' joy/ IF you be reproached for thfe*- 
name (^' Christ yoH shall be bldssed; for that is fdir* 
the honour^ glory, and poorer of GM)d^ and that which 
is his Spirit resteth upon you.' ** 

Immediately they alF'feSl' on" their knees^ and-she 
poured out her heart to a simple prayer : — ' 

*' Good and ^loving Fathfer'in hfearen, oh ! that' I* 
could pray to thee as J heard , thy., faithful secvaut 
Parson > ■ ■ ■ ■ pray; :buithoiigl]:Iicannet£ndr hiadne 
words, my heart prays, and I'm sure the heaitsJo£«aiL ■ 
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these poor souls aore pra^ngt too.> Look^ heaTienly^^ 
fWier^ . down i oat oft tbattbeauteoosr aad .soft eveiUB^;. 
skjy gilded aH'^vttt g<M and^^O0«B^ aaif toi show, that 
thjr glor^ is thereto wi^aati^^look^ddvii'/ Fkthec ini- 
hm^jeBf. itpcBip? u^i.aUopoor outcasts drooi.oim' eartUy? 
dfreUingSy . oid.if^bMaAis«ry we* love aadi lilte; thjf^ Ueseod: 
boc^ , the Bftfaie, ..whichr teUsiriiSi of &: lovia^' Saviour) ' 
that never caste i out .«»7> that ' comet to 'I^mji OU'^I 
make us think that to be cast out b^.tltoedSi tho*ofiI|r: 
bafd thing .that* could liappeai to .ua : .hAlp>^u9 torbeat all 
tbft&gs . fo^. his- saketi^ho- borer. tiiarCYoas^fer. ua*» Aadb . 
nowi loving. heaiienlj^PatlLe]^'. here •T»»' aro^ uadecttltekv 
broad skfy;. and might. cooiingi(Ma ;. do thou: shelterxua, . 
and. keep uSi$ especially keep^ theaoi. m|r. youngi and^ 
tendec: children^ . fixim p^iishing^j .orlosuigithei]; heal^: > 
with cold before ntomiug/A 

Just' at tbu^' mwuen^' thej ^ were inteisrupjteid : and 
staiHedrbythesuddeaarmval'of two carts coming) up: 
at a quick pace.. They stopped on; the road, and ii^a^- 
momeiit twoaroughrloohiB^meagvLBi^ediOver^thashedg^ 
quLbe oloset to^ ther themu^^^. 

Before the affiri^ted converta^had tiine to.ask;;a»/ 
explanation^ one of the niea> eatclaimed 4-^ 

" Come, ma'axB^ donr't delay; 'tteg^ttu^ late« TheBavj 
Mc Bi.. ■ ■ have^eot meito talMjjr^UB thinga>to thetowa . 
where you.told him tordaj y^ hfidi lodgjio^ engaged* 
And this maa here,..it.seeii%^ia.ceiaet.fo£ the sarnie 
puFpoae. Heoveiibook me-ooi<ihe:-raady.and'.told mo^- 
so^ when he heard wheal I rwaa>gyifig f ..but I .conldn!t . 
get out of him who sent lojm He asked what that«> 
was to me ? and not to ask him; for if 'twas known he 
told who sent him, he'd get no paymexLt^ «sA\^'^^iA 
. h2 
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emplojmen^ He'g a stranger to me. lis well, anj 
howy he came, as m j car couldn't take all the things." 

^ Oh ! then, God bless dear, good Mr. B , the 

minister," exclaimed Mrs. Desmond. ^ I knew he'd 
do what he could for us, he felt so much when he saw 
the way we were used. And God bless the other good 
friend, whoerer he is ; may I have an opportonit j of 
making him a return before I die." Then, turning to 
the man, she said, — 

^ I won't ask you, mj man, who sent you ; I know 
it was somebody that was afraid of the Priest, but 
still has a good heart to pity a poor convert Tell him 
I hope m live to see him happy, and to make him 
s<»ne return for his kindness. Tell him he shall haye 
the prayers of myself and my children ; and I know 
Gt)d hears and answers prayer. Sure, then, glory to 
Him for his mercy. He answered our prayer here, by 
the ditch side, before we finished it, by sending the 
two cars to take us to a place of shelter." 

In a Ycry short time the two men, aided by James 
O'Connor and the others, packed all the things tidily 

on the cars, and all set off for the town of C , 

where, after encountering many taunts and reproaches 
along the road, they anived after nightfalL The two 
men gaye every assistance in the bringing in of the 
furniture; and though the widow Desmond .offered 
them money, and pressed them to take it, neither of 
them would accept a penny ; the strange man, how- 
ever, requesting, as the only favour, that she'd make 
no inquiries about who sent him. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

THB BESCUB. 

Although the Widow Desmond, with that hospitable 
sympathy for one another for which even the poorest Irish 
converts are remarkable, used every endeavour to per- 
suade James O'Connor and Eileen to remain with her 
and share the residue of her means of subsistence, she 
could not succeed, as they both declared they would 
rather beg than be a burden to their kind benefactress^ 
now that she had to support her large family in 
lodgings. She, on the other hand, declared that she 
owed far more than all that to them, in having been 
the means of imparting to her ^Hhe unsearchable riches 
of Christ ; " and she referred to the interesting remark of \ 
Paul to Philemon(ver. 19), in that touching little epistle 
which she had been reading in the Protestant Bible— 
the version she now preferred, after having compared 
the two together. James, however, insbted on going 
into the poor-house, in case he could not induce his 
wife and stepson to let him back into his house, or get 
employment from some Protestant farmer or gentle- 
man ; and Eileen said she would try to get employ- 
ment as a servant, till she could earn as much aa 
would take her to America^ whet^ VkSt <iQkNi.wi.^^»»2tv«sv 
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had told her she should have a hearty welcome at any- 
time. 

In neither of these respects could he succeed. The 

poor, bigoted wife and stepson, under the influence of 

the Priests, were more bitter against him than ever — 

and when he met- his own two children near his former 

dwelling, he found that they had, been actually trained 

or terrified into not speaking to their father ! ^ And, 

to the eternal disgrace of the few original Protestants 

of the locality, not one of them would employ a con- 

»^^tt^]h\xt looked' opon^tonivith suspicion. 'And some, 

Hwbo*9;w&uid>^uxKeTitmmncBd iktir i^toiestanHmndf'it 

'^tes^oiedith§m>fto BJU^teMh'theifintMtions and'persecu* 

y^M^tkepaor >conw9^^'suJ^red,:weu}d eren oatt>tbem 

> t«iimcoats,tand other terms of* ]!«proa%h,-*^be dfiended 

i^at> seeing tbem>W30fidi^ ^Gtdd in tikeir > ckorch, .'«iid 

''accept • «io« ^evidence • of Liheir • ainocrrty--«iot'"€nren rags 

' iand * starvation. Thciro i are some happy exceptions ; 

ibut, alas !' this is but too true iaa to the usual treat- 

•^ment of toonvevtcr by these ^whase highest :dvty itis^/to 

' ^* convert siiHiers foom tJie terror of itheir 'ways," and 

tkud 'be the happy instmiiieiitstcof '^Mdsng the nmlti- 

tade of (these poor* people's) «iiis, by 'leading thenL>to 

-^Sim'iyliose blood alone deaoaeth fronu all Ann." rBrw 

» wofuHy ignorant attd.Tregardiess of fliieir 'Bibles (in 

4<witick!alL kinds of. idolatry * and iiraage^WKMrship are iso 

- epeoially denounced), * must suish Protestants be ! Oh, 

that they would uttend ito thei Saviasir's direction. and 

wnming to his professing disciples i — ^* Ye are the salt 

•of. tfee earth — the light vof ttie irorild-^but if the salt 

'Jiave* lost its sahness, it isi'theooe^orthgood for nothing 

• A^fiiet. 



')biit to 'be east, outrt and itn^denuftdert £9ot> ofntnsn.'' 
(Matt. y. 13.) How far tbeidopcesfiioa of. titer iVo- 

- teatont ca«2fle a»d il»<waQt 4>f fmeoess imay.4ie.omng to 

Ulii3» ris wai?th ihdtAux^wy. 

iBefhve heri coBYorskm toxtiie^BscNte«taiitrrfeUg{o%.ilSLe 
iwuiow Desmond iiadiallovri&diaiaiarrjktd mtmoEthatSy 
^-hiIkx bad no ^diildfon^of/ heF>o\Bn[i^i add) HradiQ*! aoolber 

.part of 4]ie< GOcuBtry, i/to viakeiliQiiie;iiflth Jier -ber 

''wbam-^er. st«terrliad taken, i&^y&ey. great liking, ; And 

>badipiombe4iher^tQigive*ber ^' ak/oihbme,'^im tber e^^ent 
•^df ber maivii^e^^^eafter. To this.tbe motberobtd 
ttiiougbt it ber^ldutj^ aSiiutinilgiala]^ bmilj, tOTC^fa- 

«i^t,> thoiigbfiit was ^^erji {painful , to bjer tQipart^^i&b 
'jtbo' obild. .Itrwas ^arranged) /bei«rei9er, .tbat ilbe Jktie 

girl vras to be^sent oncoiayear totspottd af^we«k»wUb 
vber^motber «3id: broibera and >s»ters* 

Tbe time appwnted for tbevarrivBl lof ./Ibe- islffld 

tbaving come, :M]:s..'I>esniondHiinPote to herirfikter, re- 

iquesting ber ^ to fulfil (iber^proini^ey,] and >4noiU^Qning 

>«iirbere.Bbe:nowr sesidedda lodgit^. 
vin • reply »he irocehred a moat owttiiig lette^yifiiill i>€ 

denunciations against ber for ^^gnJcmg tberu&mily 
.«iid ruining ber Bonl by joining tbe camed^oumpeFBy — 
isaying, that ?sbe> was bappy. ini baving^«a?ed one dear 

cbHd out of the fire, and that «.as the Biotber bad agreed 

to. leave (that, child with lier ..till tber nuDrri0ge» ^he 
-irould nevecgive ken tup unless^ aonipdied4)y'(laWy and 
•ibat fibe would not send ber >tojbe Videiaorblised"' by 

berelio^BiiUearjand icatobbisms. 
• On the receipt of this letter Mrs. Peamond wts 
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thrown into the deepest distress and perplexity. She 
said to James and Eileen, — 

^ Oh, had I known it would come to this, I would 
never have let mj dear child go with my sister. I 
fear the Lord is angry with me for i1^ but as I did it 
in my ignorance^ I trust He'll forgive me, and * pluck 
my feet out of this net,' as I was reading in the Psalm 
to-day. *TiB true I'm now but a poor, desolate widow, 
and my dear child may have but poverty and suffering 
with me, instead of comfort and a fortune with my 
sister; but should a mother allow her child to be 
brought up without the knowledge and love of the 
Saviour, and in idolatry and sin, for such things ? 
God forbid ; for ^ what shall it profit a man if he shall 
gain the whole world and lose his own soul, or what 
shall a man give in exchange for his souL' Fll pray 
with all my heart and do what I can to recover my 
child, and maybe God would open some way, though I 
can see none at present. I have no hope of getting 
any justice by law as I see things are now in Ireland 
—see how poor converts can get no fair play — ^the 
Priests, and the monks, and the nuns, would manage 
to bring it against me." 

" That's true for you, Mrs. Desmond," said James. 
** I went myself before the magistrates the time I was 
baten and turned out, but sure, I might as well save 
my trouble. They said they could do nothing for me, 
and as it was a family affair, to settle it among our- 
selves. But, indeed, when the Priests and our rela- 
tions that are agen us are behind the cart, and a poor 
convert at the front, the cart will heel back upon 



THS RESCUE. 105 

US and tumble us out over 'em on the road, as myself 
was used." 

"I see what my only chance is," said the Widow 
Desmond, who had been deeply wrapt in thought, " to 
be sure, I don't like anything like deception — ^but no, 
it can't be wrong for a mother to do the like for her 
child ; our blessed Lord didn't let his two disciples 
know who he was for a little while, and I trust it's no 
sin for me not to let these know for a bit who I am. 
Ill borrow Eileen's gown and old cloak, and I'll go to 
my sister's house as a poor woman selling eggs. 
James, you can come after me with Jerry Minahan's 
cart, which we'll hire. You 're to stop about half-a- 

mile off from my sister's, at the village of N . May 

be God would put my little child in my way ; and if 
once my darling gets into her own mother's arms, the 
little creature will cling dose there, and they must run 
fast if they overtake us. Ill^lose my life sooner than 
part her. 

With all that more than natural energy which seems 
to take possession of a mother's heart in the defence 
or rescue of her child, and gives rise to efforts and 
exertions beyond human strength under ordinary cir- 
cumstances, the Widow Desmond had no sooner con- 
ceived the thought, than, before any further remark 
could be made or counsel given, she had preparations 
made for her departure on this perilous errand — ^had 
taken Eileen into her bed-room, exchanged her gown 
and cloak, tied a white handkerchief over her head 
and under her chin, after the manner of the poorer 
country women, collected a few eggs in a little basket, 
and, having first knelt down for a fe.^ \OL\si»XftSk> ^>«.- 



M)6 

louadad hj her^UewMmg tkak^nn, mad 

tew words of praja" for God*s merciful diieetMn, ^ 

started off in tbe dkeetioB of her auter^Sy 

.JmrneB to Mkm.hfor mkhike cart. as qwddSjrastk 

eonld* 

It was iatein ^ednj ^ 
house; and as she una flnshed and heated finn < 
exertion and ezeiteoMnt, ahe though it pradcnt-lo at 
down on a hank near the hadL entranocy to heoaase 
more cod and collected, hefore ahe w u t uied an, polling 
the cloak rather doeel j orer her £we. 

Fkiesentlj she saw a sbnple-loddi^ serrant;^], 
who was quite a.Btxanger to her, oomii^ tovanis 
where she was siUu^y with a fiail of water on.j|ier 
head. She thoog^ht tins a good opportum^tif imaking 
inqahy, and die said, 

**Mj girl, do joartluBk the eggs are wanting? 
Fm a poor 'widow with jl large £unii7. I bvoi^t 
some here long ago (alluding to a present: ahe had 
made at a former Tisit), indeed there was a /dear, 
lovMj child here then— kittle Nannj J>esmoody I think 
thej called her ;:8he came runnii^ to me so lovingly 
that I gave her the. two heat eggs in my basket. 
Indeed I thought of that dear child when I was 
coming to*^ay, and here are two nice turkey egga>I 
haye for her. Coald 70a tell, her to run out hare to 
me afore I goes inside ? " 

She confidently expected success from this well-laid 
plan ; but the thought of the hopelessness of escaping 
from servants and all should she run off with the child 
on- its making its appearance 'as she expected, alone 
and helpless as she was, and the whole population in 
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arms against her, j ast crossed iier mind ^ and caused 
her to tremble and her voice to falter; but- she* *e- 
eovered her desperate courage in a moment, passing it 
off before the senrant by^ counting -^ver ike' eggji in her 
basket. 

The simple girl, not noticing her eiccitememt, kindly 
stopped' and said, 

-*• My poor woman, '1^1 inquire- of the HHstress 
if they ^e wanting ; but I can't cdl Miss 'Nanny to 
you to*day. *S4ie «lway» attends the Bui»ery school 
doiwn there. These 'heaTenly creatures, the nuns, are 
very fond «of her, and I'm toold liiey are ahorHyto 
keep her entirely. Her own 5 moHher, they ^say, have 
turned jmnper, and* wxmldn't do iiothing fei^ h^ own 
child — ^His well for theipoor- child- i^he have ^euch ' good 
friends as mistress- and the auns." 

«Bat where is little Nanny now ?" said she, affect- 
ing a careless tone -of ! vmee, though her heart was 
breaking with increasad horror athearing of the intended 
incarceration of her child in the nunnery, rand all its 
concomitants, -so hideous in * the -eyes of ^ mother 
whose heart waa set on hnnging it up in the nurture 
and admonition of the- Lord. 

'< Oh, mistress let her stay with the nuns -to-night ; 
: but to^morrorw is a* hdiiday, c and the child will be at 
home, as there is- no sobool." 

Having waited for a reply (to* «aTe appearances), 
that the' eggs were not wanted to-day, the disappointed 
mother retired with a heavy heart. 

On reaching the villifge, ahe found James O^Connor 
waiting for her with anxious looks, with the horse and 
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cart at the appointed spot, ready to start with all speed 
for the town. 

She told him the result of her visit, and her bitter 
disappointment that day, bat that she was determined 
on going again to-morrow. 

Thej stopped and pat up for the night at a carrier^s 
stage^ where she and poor James spent an anxious and 
sleepless night. Thej were surrounded by numbers 
of degraded creatures, whose conversation and jokes 
they could not endure, and were in constant fear of 
being recognised by some of them. They heard many 
taunting remarks about jumpers and soupers, relieved 
however now and then by some observation that 
showed several of these persons were beginning to 
think for themselves in matters of religion. Thus, 
while James and Mrs. Desmond were sitting close by 
a little open window, they overhe&rd the following 
conversation between some Roman Catholic men who 
were talking together in a little group outside, — 

" Well, I was tired of the high mass that was said 

yesterday at C Chapel, for Father N that 

died the other day. I was thinking all the time, 'tis 
long before the priests would have high mass for a poor 
man like me. They likes the money as well as ns." 

" Och," said another, " to be sure they do — ^they 're 
well paid for that by them rich people. 'Tis an oold 
saying, * High mass, high money I ^ " 

"Aye, Paddy,** said a second, "low mass^ law 
monet//** 

" Wisha, then, why don't ye finish it ? " said a third, 
roaring out, "No nuuSy no money!" 



THE RESCUE. 109 

The whole group all joined in hearty laughter, as 
they retired from the window.* 

Though not disposed to enjoy anything in the way 
of a jest, the converts rejoiced to perceive even this 
approach to liberty of conscience in these poor 
Romanists. 

During a restless night, the Widow Desmond was 
sadly harassed by that nervous anxiety which not only 
magnifies existing evils, but is fertile in suggesting 
many that have no real foundation. She imagined a 
thousand things as interfering with her plan for the 
recovery of her child. Above all, she blaftied herself 
for having been so foolish as to teU the servant girl 
she had made little Nanny a present of two eggs at 
her former visit, lest this should be mentioned, as was 
so very probable, on the girl's return, to her mistress, 
and create suspicion. In these seasons of nervous 
depression, even the children of Grod find their feelings 
blunted as to religious consolations, just in proportion 
to the keen sensibility of their IraiL flesh to the evils 
they feel or fear. But though destitute of sensible com- 
fort, she had that support and refuge which the children 
of God alone can avail themselves of in such seasons — 
a good conscience towards God — an assurance of her 
acceptance as his child through the Saviour's merits 
and intercession, and a confident conviction that what 
appeared to her insuperable difficulties were not so to 
her heavenly Father. In reference, therefore, to what 
she regarded as a most imprudent act of her own, in 
telling the girl of the present of the eggs, she was 
enabled to pray earnestly that God would overrule it 
• A fact. 
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forrgoody aml'inoA: suffer it ftohiadsrh^ in the recoTeij 
of her child. 

Ob the foUioiviiigi mQiaiiig^: iia eaify as ishei thought 
it^^advisabfey. she staited ag^ with anxious^ aod . 
trembling, heart toirards her sister's house, deamng: 
James to stop with the horse and cart as neari»^lie« 
thought it pnideat^.xis some of the farm servantft there 
kaeW'huD, .aady. shefeared^ mighirecognize hioL; 

She^cam« boldlf up, bj a desperate effort^ to the 
back doev, and immediately perceiiFed the same serviwt 
girl shethad meit on the former -day look at her: oat of 
a little window); and she beand a child's yoioe within, 
sa§dng( ^'Jiany^ letme^out; let> me out fur the nice 
eggs." 

She. drew back a: little ibehind the corner of amout- 
office^ thai shut. Jberout irom a view of the back door oi\ 
window ; and in a moment herlittle Nanny came^. rush- 
ing to her- with her tiny arms extended^ as. if shereaUj 
knew by inatinctithat it wbs< hear mother. It appeanedtv 
that the.servant.gtrl ' bad nerer thought of alluding ta. 
thei founer. present of eggs>t]ll shersaw the poor womaa 
(as shethou^) outside; and in .her love for the child > 
had sud^ *^Bttn ou:b; Nanny^. my; honey ; there's the 
woman thatigave^ you tba>two egga long. ago ; *^ az^ 
the child, well .remeDdberkkgtbe present, immediaetely 
associated her. own- loved mother with the eggs* 

The servant'jdid not* imiediiatelycome out, baviogta 
miikpiul in.her.iiands, wluckshe wanted ! to wipe and^ 
stow af0«7 ; and , ae snffiotent time was afforded for a : 
shorl interview^betiireen tfaeaetwo human beings^ now 
8OtStraog0ly#» yet.se dearly^ . related one to- the other. 
^ Evidently expecting to see her mother, the little 
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cli^s ' loveif " and) ■ smiting faoe' suddenly clmnged to 
dtak esteangement oa beMdingithe ^ess- so di£Kirent 
f nom wiiat she had«l«M(y8 Been«litn mother in ; and she • 
wouMf pvefaahlj hfvre.shri^sed oat,, had not Mrs. Des* 
mond^ iiy^Mi instant^ thrown toff the cloak and haad*^ - 
kerchief and, holding two* eggs* in her haad^ ad' 
formerly, opened h^raxma and'bosoiaitO'tiie Httihdone^ 
with the wellt^nDwn Wiords^ and the* winasiBg sm^ 
which aimottheriooly can; gire wten' she looks<witlr the 
Mnes9^of affection' upon- her child, especially xmder 
snoh ^ineninBtanees/ 

Inaatinstant^the litde one^ was folded to her bosem, 
wkh: its. little* aniis''ahDiit'h«r' nedb^ but with equi^ 
rapidity, the momentiMrs. Desmondtfoand her preoioilS' 
ona'in her graspy she bomkded^off like a doe down the 
crooked avenue that led • towanb* the road^ at the * rear 
of 'the house. 

Some minnteselapised'befefer the ^servant girl came 
out, . and, not sospeeting anytiiiag^ she kept looking 
abowt for a whsie,.. quite euie^the'poop woman and the 
child were near. At lei^h she-came round thecorner 
of the oatHoffioe, and sawJthe cloak^ the handkerchief^ 
and .the egg^basket^ all . of i^hieh Miv: Desmond had' 
thrownuupon the ground lest*' they should^ ettcuBri)eF'^ 
her in her flight. 

She? immediately : raned ;m tevnfied' cry;' ^earfiift of 
the* bkrnej that ireukL< be ■• attaohed ^ to^ her : — ^^^Ht^lp; 
neigfaiimiBa, hel^ miatrOHr and* afi^^of ' ye *! A kid*^- 
napper — a kidnapper — a kidnapper have stolen anmy 
littte* Nanay d See • there ; sheV .rinning^^ down' the 
baek roML. 11 seea^ber jusip'fOT«itiie' hedge. Qet 
befi9De'hB]>«*HBlopjfa8r»i ^ 
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The wild, screamiDg voice in which this was uttered 
brought all the people within hearing ont of their 
houses, including her sister's labourers, who had just 
retired for breakfast to their homes. These latter 
immediately took up the cry, and commenced the 
pursuit, guided by the servant girl as to the direction 
the supposed kidnapper had taken. 

Fortunately, in the confusion, they at first made 
a mistake, and the poor fugitive gained some time 
before it was rectified. She heard the hue and 
cry, but was happy to see no one as yet following 
her in the road she had taken. She was not, however, 
left long in the enjoyment of this pleasing thought. 
Unfortunately, the road bent round in nearly a right 
angle, and these people cunningly cut across the fields, 
where they knew was an easy byepath, and, to her 
dismay, she saw a host of them all across the road she 
had to pass, advancing speedily towards her. 

By a sudden thought she bounded ofi* to the left at 
right angles to the road, and running under a hedge 
that concealed her from their view, nearly in the 
opposite direction to her proper course, she proceeded 
towards a police-station, which, at her former visit to 
her sister, she had noticed was built near the nunnery 
there. 

She dreaded approaching the nunnery, lest the 
inmates should sally out and seize her ; but she had 
now no other chance but that of reaching the police 
barrack. 

Fortunately the same grim seclusion which m^de its 
gloomy walls and gates sn<^ a terror to her respecting 
the immuring of her child there, was now her protec* 
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lion. Not a soul was to be seen as she bounded across 
its gates towards the police-station. 

Hearing the hue and cry after her, which was by 
this time close at hand, the police party, three in 
number, all came out, and were nearly overturned by 
the sudden rush up of the fugitive woman and about a 
dozen of the fleetest of her pursuers, who all arrived 
pell-mell together at the door of the barrack. 

All were so out of breath that the police could only 
ho^ short, confused cries of "A kidnapper, a kid- 
napper ; take her, send her to gaol, have her hanged 
for it," &c., mingled with earnest entreaties from the 
poor woman — " Oh I sergeant, sergeant ! Save me — 
save my child ! I'm no kidnapper ; 'tis my own 
child ! " 

One of the wretches, a Priest's clerk, who, by this 
time knew who she was, did all he could to drag the 
child from her, knowing the intended plan of bringing 
it up in Popery. The police, however, interfered, and 
said, — 

" You shan't take it by force, my man ; but if youll 
promise to take care of the child, you may take it back 
to Mrs. Redmond's, who, we know, is very fond of it. 
We'll keep this wild woman here a prisoner ; and when 
the sergeant who commands the party returns, and we 
expect him every moment, we'll take her before the 
magistrates at the petty sessions to-day, and if she 
can't prove she's the mother, we'll have her committed ; 
if she can, surely she can easily get back her child at 
any time." 

" Oh ! Sir, by the love of a mother, and a widow, I 
beg of you not to give 'em back m^ cXsCl^s *"n^ ^^x>.^^> 

1 
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tbeS'^-keep her. fiKm mafor ever." But, to her great 
joj, just a^ thej wttna aibout to g^Te her child to tl^ 
Friael/SfOteri^ thieL a«!g»aiil} who oonmianded the partj 
^nta«d tbiBr barniefc. 

Heiv^s AvBoBiaii GaAoUe^ but waa a fiae, honeot- 
hearted £dlow^ qyiita aho^ire tike nairoiir bigotry of his 
ajstem ;.wa8.k]jid and gooiBroua to the FroteBtaiite> 
and gre9$iy re8|>e€sted bgr thenu The clergyman ef 
the parish was- heasd. to sa{)r> ^^ I£ sez^geiuit C ■ >■ > was 
not fetfcerod bj a, 8j«tem that shuAs up the hu^sn 
mijad from improvement aod bj ita persecuting, terrors 
renders conaeahnent <^ the real aentimeats of the 
heart. a matter of w<(ffldiy prudenoe^ he would rise to 
be a bright omaiBewt of soeietj." Mrs. Desmond, 
before her conversion, had met this man at the chapel, 
en the occasiou of some altar-curses being uttered 
against the soupers ; and when he afterwards called ^t 
hiBr house ini patrolling, he had told her, in confid^ioe, 
h» did not at aU lUbe how the Priest went on in ^e 
chapel last Sunday. On that occasion she had little 
"Sf^fkny in her ad^n%.ajAd.he had stopped a few minutes 
to. niKtieO: and play with tho Utde things whose ionocent 
smiles had caught his attention, and had allowed her 
to play with the bright hcaas ornaments of his belt, 
and taken out his w^tch to amuse her^ 

On entering, he immecUately recognised both Mcs. 
Desmond and the child. 

"What's all this for? What's the matter?'* he 
cried, as he enftwed.. " What has brought you here, 
Mrs. Desmond? Have these people been iU-usi^ig 
you ? I 'm very siway to see. you, in this condition ! ** 

*^ Oh„ Si?,'' said sh%. ^they want to rob me of my 
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eiuld*' — ^kisBitig and pi^essii^ it to her besom, a» if te 
asaure hers^f it'waa siftUl ia her arms.; ^^ but, thcnk 
God, I 'm now- 8a£ei tmder your proteetion. Yoa nra^ear 
the unifonn of her M^jeatyihe Queen*— sk&'a a loving 
mother herself, bj aU aeeounts^ and she'd like to see a 
inronged mother like me protected "— ^the little child 
aU'the while poww&dyij seoonding herm^other's appeal 
by renewing her aoquaintanee with the sei^eant^ witk 
many sweet smiles^ that had saeoeeded its previous 
leok of terror at ^tvncAae and the aspect of the wicked 
looking creatncea that were about her. 

The Priest's clerk then came f<H*wardy and in a 
cringing tone o£ veao^ said^-^ 

^< Sir, we don't waort to rob Mrs^ Desmond of her 
child, we only want to take it baek to the person that 
she gave a lawfcd right to ov^ it— her own good 
sister, Mrs. iEtedmond over there, one that will take 
every care of it, andf do better for it l^ian ev^ she 
will." 

Mrs. Desmond was about to reply^ but the sergeant, 
giving a friendly look and a sigmfioant wink, as much 
as to say, *^ Leave it all to me," said> — 

*^ Well, we '11 soon settle tliat. The petty sessaons 

are now sitting at , (the town where IS^B* 

Desmond lived). 1 11 hire a e^ and ti^e her there ; 
and if any of you have any charge against her,^ you 
can come taid prove it before the magistrates. Jkid 
new Mr. Mahony (tuming^ to the Priest's cleifk), go 
tell Mrs. Redmond if she has any charge to make to 
come and make it there. I '11 give her till one o'clock 
— 1 11 keep this woman at the door of the Court-house 
till that hour, and if nobody qoish^ \a \i»i^^ ^ <S^sss^^ 
i2 
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against her, I '11 let her go where she Ukes. In my 
opinion she might send je all to the tread-mill for 
hunting and abusing her in this manner." 

On hearing this, the Priest's clerk and his myrmi- 
dons began to sneak away with crest-fallen looks. 

The chief object the sergeant had in view was to 
escort the Widow Desmond safely to her lodgings. 
He knew the danger she would be exposed to— nay, 
the certainty of the rescue of her child from her if she 
ventured to return unprotected, from the bitter spirit 
that was abroad against the converts since the altar- 
cursing ; but he was aware that to pretend to notice 
anything of the kind, or do anything that could be 
construed into a favouring of the soupers, woM bring 
upon him the displeasure of the Romish hierarchy, 
whose complaint and influence with the Government 
would endanger his promotion, ajid perhaps procure 
his dismissal from the constabulary. He therefore 
cleverly managed the thing so as to put it in the 
proper path of his duty ; well knowing at the same 
tivie that not one of these wretches would venture to 
come forward against her before the magistrates. 

The Widow Desmond having informed him of her 
having a cart in waiting at some distance on the way, 
he and two policemen accompanied her to the place, 
the sergeant having lent her his wife's best cloak, and 
promised to recover the one she had thrown down at 
Mrs. Redmond's. They found poor James anxiously 
waiting for her, whose joy on beholding her with the 
child in her arms may be better imagined than 
described. 

She set off speedily, as a prisoner under her w^come 
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escort — they arrived at the door of the court-house at 
the, appointed hour, and not one of her persecutors 
venturing to show his face there, the sergeant parted 
from her, first taking the opportunity of the others' 
looking in to see what was going on in the court, to 
take the child in his arms and kiss it, and give the 
mother a hearty shake of the hand, wishing her God's 
blessing, on her way to her lodgings — ^where she safely 
arrived, her heart overflowing with thankfulness to 
the Lord, who had so wonderfully prospered her 
perilous enterprise. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

THE FUNERAL. 

On reaoinn^ -the door of her lo^n«8, the Wido^ 
Desmond and her recovered child were received with 
a burst of tumultuous joy -by Eileen and the children^ 
that caused a crowd to assemble to ascertain the cause. 
The poor souls had been in terror and anxiety ever 
since her departure, which her not returning before 
night had caused to increase to what bordered on frantic 
despair. The little sister, especially, was snatched so 
rapidly from one to another, that the little creature 
was well nigh smothered between them all ; for when 
in the arms of one brother or sister, two or three 
others were sure to get round her to have a kiss, with 
all their faces up together. 

Mrs. Desmond, after giving them the details of the 
gracious providence that had given her success, said, — 

" Now, my dear children, all through your lives put 
your trust in the goodness and mercy of God, and 
when you are in any distress or difficulty, pray to 
Him, and never doubt his power to deliver you, 
sooner or later, from alL Sure I thought I was 
ruined by mentioning to the servant girl that I had 
made a present of eggs to my child ; but when I was 
uneasy about it, I fell on my knees praying that my 
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fdly may not turn against me. JJknd tbere, that was 
the very thing that made the girl send out my 
dear child to me, and made hor espect to see her 
own mother. And look the^e again, how the LerA 
made me meet that 'good 'man (oh, then, God hMsa 

him,) Sergeant G in the chapel, and then -sent 

him to call at my house and «ee the child in my ai*m^ 
so as to know all was right ; and then see how Ood 
provided the guard of the poHcemen for me — for 
surely I could never espeot to come back alive, let 
al<me bringing my dear ckild with me, (but for that." 

She then opened laer Bible :and read for them the 
23d chapter of the Acts of the Apostles, w^ere St. 
Paul is described >as having been provided wilh a 
guard to protect him from his enemies. ^^ And/'siaid 

she, "when Parson G was preaching on it on 

Sunday last, he showed us that this guard was "pro- 
vided in answer to St. X^ul-s prayera, and the prtayem 
he asked his brethren 'to-^ offer for bis -safety, ^hen :he 
went up to Jerusalem. He showed us this fiDm tlie 
thirtieth and thirty-first verses of the fifkeentti chapter 
of the Epistle to the Romans. I thittk our good; 
Queen (God bless her), wodld be glad-to heiNr-thM; 
God sent some of her bvave Irish police to piiH«ct a 
poor persecuted widow and her littiie child from Ibe 
rage of her enemies-; though, as Paxson'G«*— ^ said, 
Caaisar the Empercnr's sdldiers ^were -sent, and 'no 
thanks to him, to protect the life of the Apostle BauL 

After a suitable thauksgiving had Ibeen oflfered, 
during which the whole family eirelcr including p<Mr 
James and his daughter, shed nmnyiiears of grateM 
joy, Mrs. Ji^esmond infotmed them thai %\^ft^\!A.^^«fiA^^ 
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up her mind to remain no longer in Ireland. Her 
little stock of money was being exhausted in the 
expenses of her large family — ^she had made every 
effort to help it by doing needle-work and embroidery, 
at which her elder girls were expert ; but through 
the hostility of the Roman Catholics, and the luke- 
warmness of the Protestants, she found she had no 
prospect of success in Ireland. She had written to a 
former friend of hers, a convert, who had gone to 
London about two years before ; and this person had 
held out a reasonable hope to her of being able to get 
employment or make sale of such articles in London. 
She offered to take James and his daughter with her, 
and to do the best she could to help them, and get 
employment for them. 

James and Eileen both said they had made up their 
minds not to be a burden to their dear, kind benefac- 
tress any longer. James said he was only waiting till 
he could be no longer of any service to her, to go into 
the poor-house; and Eileen informed her that the 
parson's lady got a place for her, where she would 
stay till she earned enough to take her to America, » 
where she was determined to go. 

Being a woman of an active and energetic mind, 
Mrs. Desmond was not long in making preparations 
for her intended journey to London ; and after making 
some valuable presents of clothes and other articles to 
James and his daughter, she atod her whole family 
departed for London, amidst the usual tears and 
lamentations that take place at such Irish partings. 
Poor James, as his only remaining resource, went to the 
workhouse of the district, presented himself as a 
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Protestant, and, during his stay there, had to encounter 
more or less of that bigoted intolerance which has 
been, from facts, minutely described in "Poor Paddy's 
Cabin," chap. xx. He, however, made fresh attempts 
to get back into his house^ but with no better success 
than before. » 

Before her departure for London, the widow Des- 
mond was informed that Mr. Rylan had, through the 
intercession of the priest, forgiven his daughter Betsy, 
had received her and her husband, William Doherty, 
into favour, and bestowed upon them the house and 
farm she had herself been ejected from. She was 
much pleased at this, as she loved her brother sincerely, 
notwithstanding he had, after her conversion to the 
Protestant faith, been very- bitter in opposing her. 
She made several attempts to get an interview with 
him, but in vain. Ever since Eileen had refused to 
marry him, and especially since she joined the con- 
verts, he seemed incensed against her, and she thought 
he suspected her of having advised Eileen to refuse 
him. She was much grieved, however, though not 
surprised, to learn that he was giving himself up 
more and more to drunken habits, and that he and his 
wife were living very unhappily together. 

This unfortunate man continued to fret and quarrel 
with his wife, and to seek refuge from their mutual 
strife in the public-house, and in the evil and card- 
playing company to be met with there. His wife, 
instead of endeavouring to win him by kindness and 
affection, and by making his home comfortable to him, 
scolded him, and crossed and annoyed him in every 
way, boasting of her own and her fathft^'«» %^x^^ss«: 
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rank in eodety, and of the honour sbe had done him 
to Ihinik of marrying him at all. He, in his turn, 
rotorted on her her very improper advances in first 
gs^ing him eneouragsment to >pa7 bis addresses to her:; 
Tms alwaya speaking of Siieen O^Connor b mildness in 
contrast with her yiolence of temper; and declaring 
that l>ut £»r her father's breaking Mth with his sister 
many years ago, and marrjii^ her mother for the safce 
of her money,* there would ha¥e been no Superiority 
of rank in the case. 

Poor Mr. Rylan attempted to arrange these quarrels, 
bat all in vain. They both treated him badly, and 
quarrelled with him. Their farm was utterly neglected^ 
their rent left unpaid, each spending the profits badiy, 
hedn the public-house, and E^e in finery of dress and 
in luxuries beyond their means. At length their 
landlord was driven to the painfnlnecessity of depriving 
them of their farm, of which they could make no good 
use, and they had to retire into lodgings with their 
two children, to subsist upon an allowance her ^Either 
had settled upon her. At length the poor husband 
took fever, and died, blaming the soupers to theiast, 
without any reason, as having brought ill-luck upon 
him and all his iamily. Mr. Eylan offered to receive 
her and her two childBen into his house, but she was 
so incensed against him for depriving them of the 
farm, that she refused, land went to live in a town in 
a distant part .of the country. 

On hearing of his deadi, both James O'Connor and 
Eileen were deeply grieved, especially the latter. But 
she now thanked «Qod who 'had ^preserved her firom 
• Seepage 19. 
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marryitag, for the sake of wovl&Lj advantagee, a 
degraded bigot, who would have Borely been a penie- 
outing and dnmken husband. 

About the time of Mrs* Desmond'^ departure, Eilesn 
kid written to her cousin, Mditp0enr SkeehoHy dn 
America, giving the details <^ l^e atrange x)ccurreiiioes 
Hiat had taken plaee sinee lier departure ; her fatiier'^ 
cgeotionirom his cabin by his wife and stepsens, and 
being obliged to go into the workhouse ; and how «he 
was herself in place, endeavouring to make up as 
much money as would take her to America, as her 
cousin had invited her, and that she would try to per- 
suade her father to eome with her. 

In reply she received a most affectionate letter from 
her cousin, pressing her to come as ^speedily as possible, 
fknd to bring her father with her, if he would come, 
and enclosing a bank^order for WiL to pay their 
expenses out. 

Poor £ileen had not time to lofopm her father of 
this joyful news, when «he received intelligence that 
he was very ill with ibver in> the 'workhouse, and not 
expected to receiver. 

By some delay-in the post-office, she did not receive 
the l^ter containing ihis intelMgence till several di^ 
after it was written, in nn agony of grief she pro- 
ceeded to the workhouse (many miles from where she 
wa» in place as a servant), and, to her great horror 
and grief, she met her omfortunato mother Biddy on 
1^ road, returning, in company with her elder eon, 
who, the moment she approached, commenced clapping 
and wringing her hands, ^nd oryii^, " Oh I my >poor 
budt>and.iB idead:; :he's dead J dSfejdid]i'ti«&^&ftk^v^«^ 
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and he's dead I We didn't overtake him alive ; and, 
bad luck to ye soupers that's the cause of all, we're 
after meeting his funeral on the way to the church- 
yard. We seen him buried ; and sure that was 
nothing only to have that ould divil,* with his heretic 
prayers. You may go look for your poor father now, 
Eileen ; you may go where you like ; but we won't 
have nothing to do with you while you follow them 
soupers." 

Poor Eileen fainted away for some minutes on 
hearing this dreadful news. On recovering, she tried 
to avail herself of the solemn occasion of their mutual 
grief to win back her mother's good-will ; but all in 
vain. She attempted to embrace her mother, but was 
pushed back with the scornful rebuke : — 

«* You jumper, the Priest ordered me to have nothing 
to do with you till you give up your bad ways ; and 
I'll never break the commands of my clargy." 

Finding all efforts to win back her mother's affections 
were in vain, and that a crowd of people were gathering, 
from whom she had reason to expect personal violence, 
Eileen thought it prudent to stop at the lodge near a 
gentleman's gate, where she went in, and was kindly 
received by its inmates. They were Protestants, and 
listened with much sympathy to her tale of woe, and 
insisted on her staying for the night. She did so, and, 
in return for their kindness, she did what she could to 
lead their hearts to that devoted love to the Saviour 
which, from their worldly taste and conversation, she 
saw they had not thought a necessary part of true 

* A fact, as applied to a Protestant olergyman, in a ohnrch- 
yxt^L, by a Boman Catholic woman, in the heacing of the Author. 
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religion. She did this so as to avoid offending them by 
assuming to teach them, by reading for them out of her 
pocket-Bible those texts which she said had led herself 
and her father to renounce Popery ; telling them her 
only, but great comfort now was, that she knew her 
beloved father had these firmly fixed in his heart, and 
that her dear Saviour would bring herself and her 
father together again, to live in glory with Him for 
ever. She told them also that the only part of her 
poor mother's bigotry that had given her satisfaction 
was her indignation at the Protestant funeral service 
being read over her father, for it showed he had held 
his profession to the last, and had not sent for a Priest ; 
but that now they couldn't even raise a false report, as 
they often do, of that kind. 

These people were worthy of the name of Protest- 
ants, for they showed this poor, weeping, convert 
girl every sympathy and kindness, welcomed her as a 
new sister in the faith, greatly enjoyed her simple^ 
spiritual conversation, and vTished her God speed, and 
every blessing, on her departure. 

Eileen having now no inducement to remain in 
Ireland, proceeded to make immediate preparations 
for her voyage to America, on which she shortly after 
set out with a Protestant family who were emigrating 
to the United States. 



CHAPTER XV. 

A SGENE IK JL LONDON POLICE-COUBT. 

In qda of tlie London police-ooorts, shortlj after the 
presiding magistcate.had taken his place on the bench, 
one of the officials of ihe union, workhouse of the 
district, accompanied bj two policemen^ brought in an 
interesting-looking^ middle-aged woman, charged with 
being an Irish pauper^ who refused to be sent 
to Ireland, who had ap^plied for relief; and re- 
^ueeted that legal authority should be given to send 
her bads: to Ireland^ from which, as she herself had 
acknowledged, she had been absent not quite three 
years, and, therefore, as was stated in the charge, not 
deserving of that consideration which might be shown 
in the case of one who, haying lived in England for 
many years, might not haiiie any friends in Ireland to 
receive her. 

The official had better have said nothii^ on thi« 
point, the cases being very numerous (as published 
from time to time in the newspapers) of poor widows 
and others who, after having spent thirty or forty 
years in laudable and industrious employment in Lon- 
don, have, on becoming destitute on the death of a 
husband or other calamity, been forcibly shipped oflT 
to lre]and^ and landed helpless and forlorn on our 
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quays — sent thuB io a countrj whichy tiunigh ihey 
were bom there^ was, m poikt. of iacty to tiiem ts 
strange and desolate as if they weve landed on tke 
aloLores of Kanisahatka — all their fovmec relatiiFeB and 
fioiends being gone long ago, andaUnerw and strange 
to them. This praotice, of which such heact-rendiog 
aistaaces have appeared from time to time, as reported 
by the publio presa^ ia a SGilitm?y, but foul and dark 
blot on the weil-known and £air page of English 
ben&v;olence and gen^raaity. 

She was a little above th& middle size, ^ighidy 
a» ban point and matronly in appearance ; her eyes, 
h^, and compiexiim daask ; her features regular and 
bondedng on the aristoeradc ; her complexion ok- 
hibited the lingering tints cf flbidd healtfafolness, 
gradually yielding to ^e rude touches of the hamd of 
lime and the cares of life. And especially it was 
remarked that, though & pauper,, and in a certain sense 
a poor prisoner, her upright and erect carriage of her 
head^ shoulders, and person, imparted, as is always tke 
case, especially widi respect to fema^es> a peculiar 
dignity and grace which, coupled with her lo^ of 
calm resignation to her unhappy position, created an 
interest in her favour in the heart of everyone in tbe 
oourt Her dres8> with the exception of a bonnet, was 
genuine Irish — consisting chiefly of a large cloak of 
what had originally been dark blue cloth, lined wkh 
black silk, which, as* well as all she wore^ seemed now 
at length to be yielding, even faa! more than the 
wearer, to the hand of time, and defying the evidant 
care with which they were kept and bruiE^edv and the 
simple neatness with which they ^es^ ^^a^ <^s&:% ^^ 
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retain them in their original respectabilitj. To add to 
the interest with which this poor Irishwoman was 
r^arded, she held by the hand a lovely-looking little 
girl, of about ^ve years of age — the very picture of the 
woman, whose appearance (notwithstanding her clothes 
were old, faded, and patched) and clean face and hands, 
showed that even poverty could not obliterate the 
mother's taste for everything neat, cleanly, and tidy. 

It was the Widow Desmond and her little Nanny. 

The Poor-law official having stated his charge as 
above, the Magistrate said, — 

"You have been so short a time in London that 
surely it can't be difficult for you to find friends in 
Ireland who will receive you. But, at all events as 
the law now stands I must do my duty, and order you 
to be taken over. The rate-payers here will not 
submit to be taxed for Irish paupers, having their own 
poor to support. I feel much for you, my poor woman. 
You seem to have seen better days. You and your 
family will be taken over free of expense, and here is 
a sovereign out of my own pocket as a present to that 
interesting little girl you have with you." 

" Thank your worship, most kindly," she replied in 
a calm and firm voice, "but don't send us back to 
Ireland. Though but a short time from it, I have 
not a friend there to receive me. I'm a convert from 
Popery, and the Priests won't allow any one to speak 
to me or let me get employment. I'm a widow with 
six young children. I once held a fine farm of ninety 
acres. I paid my rent regularly, but the property 
came into the hands of a Roman Catholic gentleman, 
and the Priest made him (contrary to his own wishes, 
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I'm sure,) turn me out because I followed my con- 
science and the Bible. I expect a little monej from a 
friend in America. I have not jet had success in 
selling work and embroidery in London, but I expect 
to do so. This, at all events, is the land of liberty. 
I can worship God here according to my conscience. 
Ill only stay in 'the poor-house till I get the money 
from America. Oh, your worship, don't send me back 
to Ireland, but — " 

At this part of her appeal, the widow Desmond was 
observed to turn pale ; her voice faltered as she fixed 
her eyes with a penetrating glance on a gentleman 
who had just entered the court a few minutes before, 
with a policeman bringing a boy whom he had just 
caught in the act of picking his pocket. The gentle- 
man appeared as agitated as she was, as he listened for 
a few moments to her tale. 

"Oh, your worship," she exclaimed, clasping her 
hands together, and seeming for the first time to lose 
entirely her self-possession, "there the author of all 
my misfortunes has just entered the court. No, he's 
not the author, 'tis the Priest. Put him on his oath, 
your worship, and hell prove all I have said. No, you 
needn't put him on his oath, hell tell the truth ; he'll 
not belie poor Kitty Doherty — and — " 

As she uttered these broken sentences rapidly, 
under excitement, with a faltering voice, she fell back 
fainting and unconscious into the arms of the two 
policemen who stood behind her, who, assisted by 
several others, proceeded to take her carefully in their 
arms to an open window, sprinkle her with water, and 
use all means for her recovery. The ^et\l\jwasMCL^ 
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pausing a 'moment ito'see'th^T^'were^atteiiding properljr 
ta her, ro8€^. and^i undor ezditemdiit isoiocb less tkan 
hen^'^in whioh'his'Woiehipfatid alL-pretenik seemed to 
participate, addrased the'oei»t>^-« 

^^'Pl^ase yonr Woreliip^ emKy'word tliatigood womaa 
kgvi-told joQ^ds ' triMk. Imh ike^aiithor c£:her ix^^jy 
tones; bttt Idid it under /aRtawfuimislakeofnljpjdtitjr 
aattOhristieir. Thanks Godilfiee'tkat.oavi: J Iiave 
asserted that liberty of conscience Whichiifrtbepreeiouf 
Hrihiight oft every subject of our QiiecD; he he English 
4>r Lia^^ but ivyihioh^ aUsl isstjU ide«ied> to my poor 
cenntrfpeopla Ittfrnow^bTtr two yeairs tdnee I ins 
^tof bigotcy.and undorprieeUyinfluencedepiived her, 
imho iwtSR ihebeKbend most^iibpiiarifttng^tenant J had, (^ 
B^'- f«m^* the profita^of ' whieh^were* at least 100^ p^ 
tmnum* I'Ct>n«id6r;niyiidif ia^honour and conscienoe 
her debtor to the amount of ^^east 300L . YouvjQeed 
imI «ehd her to X^landb This card and certtfieate 
^handing; up his ciird> and* a* pi^pexr to the* magistrate) 
willshowyour Wor6hip'\?ho I^am^ I'wtllanswer she 
shall be no burden to' your •ratq)ayers (giving a coii- 
temptuouB' look at'theBoor-litw official, in which 
the whole court seemed' to join) ; she shall 
immediately have this ^ puiwe (handing a pur^e of 
49overeigns to the Magistrate) to pay her ^xp^nses over, 
.and when she and her family: atrive she shall be re- 
instated imnvediately in> her farm, which, most fortu- 
natelyy I have now inmy own hands." 

Boor Mrs. Desmond had 'suffioiently recovered- her 
consciousness to hear the latter part of"Mr« Eylan's 
address. It seemed to overwhelm>hor, but in a different 
manner from before; for as he concluded, she burst 
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for the first time into a flood of tears, falling on her 
knees and sobbing out nearly inaudible blessings upon 
her benefactor, mingled with thanksgivings to God. 

"Well, Mr. Rjlan," said the worthy Magistrate, 
looking at the card and the paper, *' this is one of the 
most interesting and romantios^eoes that ever occurred 
in my court — you Irish people seem bom for romance, 
-r-but^Iiprotest) you hajsre th«i power of wes^ierising 
our cold Saxon nature into . the same pleasing excite- 
ment ; for I doubt whether your feelings are at all more 
intenfie thaamine, And indeed,.! may say,. those of the 
whol^ court. You had better now take charge of this 
poor woman; and, her lovely .child, and i^s su^h numbers 
are croisrding iQ,.yQU had> better loae no time.iii calling 
a. cab*. I feel great pleasure in giying her into your 
care. This certificate is q^uite satisfactory (reading it), 
* I, certify that Patrick Bylan, of Derny Castle; in the 

county ^f Esq., publicly renounced the errors 

of Popery in the parbh church of — :— , on Sunday, the 
day of ."* 

Mr, I^laa, after having his charge Against the boy 
disposed of, took little Nanny in his , arms, and 
holdii^ out his arm . to Mrs. Desmond,, they both 
walked out, amidst a cheer from all in the court, 
which the magistrate either could not .or did not care 
to suppress^ and entering a cab which a policeman had 
called, drove off in triumph, from the door. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

THE FRUITS OP AN "IRISH CHURCH MISSIONS^ 
SERMON. 

After leaving the police-court, Mrs. Desmond put 
the purse of sovereigns which the magistrate had 
caused to be given her before she had fuUj recovered 
her consciousness, into Mr. Rylan's hand, saying she 
could not think of accepting so large a sum as it con- 
tained ; and that if he would give her merely what 
would pay the rent due for her lodgings, and what would 
take her and her family to Ireland, it would be quite 
enough. He insisted, however, on her keeping it, 
saying that he was in her debt to a far greater amount 
than that. He inquired where she had lodged, saying, 
he supposed she would wish to drive there on account 
of her children ; but that he thought it must be too 
poor a place for her to remain in any longer — that she 
must now consider herself as the possessor of at least 
100/. a year — and that he insisted on paying for her 
lodgings during their stay in London. 

It was in vain that she attempted to refuse these 
kind offers — he said he was but paying a just debt ; 
and suggested that she should remove as soon as 
she could with her children to comfortable lodgings ia 
street^ just opposite his own, which, in making 
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inquiries, he had called to see, and he believed were 
yet vacant. 

During their drive, little Nanny, who sat in his 
lap, and seemed to have taken a particular fancy to 
him, was (as he afterwards remarked) making love for 
her mother by her sweet smiles ; and while they were 
engaged in serious conversation, she now and then put 
their hands together, probably from having noticed his 
shaking hands with her on coming up to her in the 
court, thus occasioning a few blushes and some confu- 
sion to the poor mother. 

On arriving at the lodgings, which were, as might 
be expected, poor and humble, though neatly kept and 
clean, as were also the patched garments of the 
children, the latter were in an ecstasy of joy at 
beholding their mother, whose long delay had caused 
them great uneasiness. 

Willy, however, who had accompanied her on her 
visit of entreaty to the mansion, on recognising Mr. 
Bylan whom he had then seen, looked for a few 
moments frightened and shy. But, with that instinc- 
tive discernment of countenance for which children 
are remarkable, not only Willy, but all the children, in 
A few moments greeted Mr. Kylan with smiles and 
little innocent familiarities that clearly showed they 
welcomed, and confided in him as a friend. 

Mr, Bylan then proposed that he and the mother, 
and the two eldest girls, should go in a cab to the 
nearest general warehouse to purchase new clothes for 
them all, as it would not be proper to take them to the 
intended lodgings in their old clothes, having first 
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ordered in a profuse suppfy of refreshments for* the 
whole family. 

It was in vain that Mrs. Desmond and her children 
protested against putting' him to these expenses ;'»he 
would listen to nothing, but would jokingly say, 
*^Kemeihber,'Mrs. Desmoild, you are mj tenant, arid 
Tm your master ; you- must ob^ my orders ; at* all 
events, you must allow me to pay my'debtsi" 

After taking refreshments, of which all seemed 
much in need, Mrs. Desmond, as if the thought had 
just occurred, looked uneasy and said, — 

" You won't have any objection, Mr.' Rylan-^oh; no, 
you won't, now that you read the Bible — to our all 
kneeling down together to thank God for his wonder- 
ful mercies, — I'm quite iangry wJth myself for not 
"doing if before.'^ 

Mr. Rylan having strongly escpressed a"wish to join 
in this tribute of praise, Which he said he felt he 
himself had more reason than any to offer up, for the 
gracious deliverance he hdd experienced from the 
misery and sorrow* he had for a long time endurdd, all 
knelt down, and Mrs. Desmoiid, in 'the wscrmth 6f -her 
heart, offered up a siihple but appfropriate thftnfcs^ 
giving, ihto which ishe itftrodnci^ le^mtsst-pts^ers for 
God's blessing on their kind benfefkcftdr. 

At the general warehotrfee, -Whither 4;hey went, 
Mr. Bylan hdd no smaH -difiicfalty in pcfrsuading 
Mrs. Desmond to accept the ^desdriptibn of cloth- 
ing which he chose for 't^. -She ' eame^dj 
pleaded to be iallowed* to pttrbhase^isach as «he n9^ 
formerly, as worn by tfie lto?reT^9pebiri!ble fki ' mery 
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wives — and that sk6'Wonld''JeeL;a8hamed at appearing 
at home in Ireland* in « a lady's dress. To tbds: he 
rei)lied, — 

" Oh, leave all that to me ; be assured, Mrs. Deg* 
mond, there'is-no'iadjrJ in Ireland who wouldbetter 
become thoseelothes ^anj0u<Will'-^it^ would .b& well 
for many of them if ithey had' yoiW/ upright carriage of 
person, — Iwish to see m^ /tfna«<^%eaprovingrin^ dress, 
as well as in every ^thing else ; I do. not, , indedd, 
approve of finery b^ond one's means, or inconsistent 
with Christian solmety ; but, surely, Ihese dresses are 
not such, but merely the proper tokens of good, sob r 
respectability'^^no' gandy colours, but (ill plain> eoo^y, 
and respectable" 

• It is questionable .whether Mr. Bylan would > have 
had the best of it -in this iiriendly contest, h^d bot^thd 
two girls oome in-powe^^Uy to^ his odd. tThey<said 
their mother looked so WMl in^ke.bonnet fuid hand^ 
some shawl aiid nttntle he^ hAdcboaen* for' her,' tliat 
they hop^d shewoiild^ve'them'the-pleastire of seieiiig 
her wear theiri in* future. 

' Mrs. Desmoiid was oblig^ to J^feld tosupevior num- 
bers. 'Mr. ftylan hfid'ndtat all ^e same dt^ultyia 
reootidilittg 'the girls* to the' dresses* he ^^bose^&o.tkem. 
And now^ 'the purchases ha^ag beeit^ompletedvailditU 
arrangements made, ^ Mr. Rylim ' aocompanied > (them 
back to 'their lod^hgs. tlMltooktea^g^theranthiBir 
little parlour, wbj«h 'thei^*la/idliidy, ^^dUghted to ha^e 
hei* rent patd<op«0'pfiiQctfiiEtlly toithe-end^of^tho^week, 
end' other •symptomfr'of iMiexpeo(ed''in4ep«MideDCo^ in 
her lodgers, had endeavoured to render more ewikiaUb' 
able ^than usual, and,- though 'tVi^''»w«DB«».^«*B^*^s^^ 
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warm, had made a large fire, which, out of politeness, 
they were obliged to bear with, as the good old lady 
took care to say it was inteoded as a favour, and with- 
out charge. 

Before Mr. Rylan's departure, it was arranged that 
he was to let them know as early as possible next day, 

whether the lodgings in street were to be had. 

This was accordingly done ; and at an early hour the 
following day, Mr. Rylan brought them all to their 
new lodgings, near his own, insisting on their dining 
and spending the evening at his apartments. 

As soon as the excitement occasioned by these events 
had subsided, Mrs. Desmond was whispered to by the 
children, who had been debating the matter between 
themselves, to ask Mr. Rylan how he came to be a 
Protestant, having always heard of him as so bigoted 
in the opposite way ; and the younger ones had been 
saying they thought James O'Connor and Eileen must 
have read the Bible for him, having often heard their 
mother ascribe her deliverance from superstition to 
their humble efforts to lead her to trust in the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and not in the Priest Mrs. Desmond 
having conveyed their wishes to Mr. Rylan, he thus 
described the circumstances.of his conversion : — 

'^ In the first place, the step which the Priests led 
me to take in depriving you, dear Mrs. Desmond, of 
your farm, made me truly miserable." After giving 
the substance of what took place between him and 
the Priest, as related in the third chapter, he then 
•aid:-— 

** When you called at my house^ on the evening of 
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my daughter's wedding, on seeing you outside, I 
determined, for a few moments, to revoke the measures 
I had adopted. But those artful men got round me, 
and, assisted by my two poor bigoted daughters, dis- 
suaded me. After bidding the servant to send you 
away, I was truly miserable ; I left the dancing-room, 
ran up to my bedroom, and in an agony of mind threw 
myself on my knees near the window, and I think I 
offered up some kind of prayer that God would direct 
me. My girls and the Priests followed me, and by 
their renewed plausible arguments and taunts quite 
turned me back to the persuasion that I was in the 
path of duty to God. 

"After this they carefully watched me, and urged me 
to persevere ; and on the day when you were all so 
cruelly ejected, my misery was complete, but I still took 
refuge in the thought that such conduct was Christian 
self-denial. On my return home, I met a carman 
proceeding towards your house, and learned from him 

that he was sent by the Rev. R ^ a Protestant 

clergyman, to take a poor woman's furniture to the 
town where she had taken lodgings. Knowing that 
one car would not be sufficient, and anxious to make 
some amends for my unkind treatment, I ordered one 
of my own carmen to take off the board with my 
name, in place of which I hastily marked it with chalk 
in the man's name, lest the police should stop it. I 
promised the man money if he executed his mission 
faithfully, and threatened dismissal in case he told who 
sent him." 

" Oh I ** said Mrs. Desmond, clasping her hands 
together, " how mercifully has God daalt. ^\*3a. \s^n 
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4iow wonderfallj kas He answered mj prayers, and the 
'prayers of my children,- for a blessing <5n that utiknown 
friend ! I said to that carman, * Grod bless the good 
'friend, whoever he is ! Tell him, my man, I hope to 
live to see him happy, and to make him some return 
•for his kindness ; tell him he shall have the prayers of 
myself and my thildren/ " 

" Well," he replied, " those good wishes and prayers 
were conveyed to me, and gave me sincere pleasure* 
They have been answered in a great measure. I am 
very happy, thanks to the Lord ; but I might be more 
so; and I ho^e some one will m^ke me the return 
I expect." 

The look and emphasis with which he said this made 
poor Mrs. Desmond, for the first time, suspect i his 
meaning, which, in her humble opinion of herself, arid 
having long regarded him as her superior, she^ hdd 
never till then thought could be the case. She blushed, 
and looked confused, fearing she had been too forward 
in her remarks, which Mr.* Rylan perceiving, turned 
off by proceeding with his narrative : — 

" When my poor daughter Betsy acted so impropelriy 
in running off with your uiifortunate brother, and 
when my other daughter, Mary, went away with her 
husbaiid to a distant part 6f the country, toy .home 
became lonely and desolate to me ; arid though I forgave 
poor Betsy, yet,^ from her husband's habits, '' I could 
not receive them into my house ; and th^best'thin^'I 
could do for them, to put themi into your former boose 
and farm, did not turn out well, owing to the improvi- 
dence of them both ; <ind pooi* Betsy refused i;o xfet'um 
to me after hex* hi^barid's denlth. 
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" Feeling very lonely utid unhappy,* my cruel con- 
duct to you especially weighing on my mind, I set off 
to visit some friends in the town of W . 

** One day, as I was* passing blong' the ^trefet, my 
attention was attracted by a large' ptecafd, -^hidi I 
i>erceived to be one of those posted by the pi^eachers of 
* the Irish Church Missions,* against whoni Ihad often 
heard the Priests speaking and railing* bitteriy. On 
this placard I was for a few minutes surprised to notice 
the strange sentence; * Gheai* Fares to Purgatory.'* 

"This amused* me, and mide me laugh, and I 
thought it was intended in mofckery; but, on looking 
closer, I perceived that andther bill-sticker, probably 
wishing to obliterate " the Church Missions placard, 
had posted one from some steam-«hip company, and 
happened to adjust the words * Cheap Fares to,' on the 
latter, with 'Purgatory' on the former. 

"Just then the absurdity of paying money fbr-i^ 
passage, either into or out of purgatory, glanced across 
my mind, and I began . to doubt* the souMness of the 
Eomish doctrine, which, by allowing such a- praotiee, 
imparted a whimsical drollwy to the bilP-sticfcer's 
blunder ; and the sad case of a poor man, who must 
leave his b^oved- relatives ^in^ the*' flamiesof hell a^d 
the deep- pit • f i^^- 1 knew our dfllce for the^deAd 
describes the paikiftof purgatory),' 'for want of money 
to pay for masses, occurred to^* my 'ikidd. I imm^'- 
aMydetennined to attend the. ClnalBli^MigBibns^ermon 
on thut evening, < to hear w^iat /wolild be'-Mtid 
against it. I therefore went o^^to fxieit6f ^he*|AacQrds» 

♦ A feet. 

t See •* Office for the De4d»** ^. %4^ m\x!MJcoa» ^So^oti. 
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and began to read it through, when, lo I a Priest, 
whom I knew, was at mj elbow. He rebuked me, 
and said,— 

" * Mr. Rjlan, I wonder at you, to pollute your eyes 
with t}iose abominable placards.' 

« < Why, your Reverence,' said I, ' there are so 
many of them posted all along this side of the street, 
that I could hardly help noticing them.' 

" * Then, Sir/ he replied, * I would recommend 
you to show your contempt of them by looking towards 
the other side. It's very wrong to sanction the sinful 
curiosity of the lower orders by seeing a respectable 
man like you noticing those placards.' 

** Just at this moment I caught a glimpse of another, 
at the opposite side, and said, half in joke, — 

" « Why, Reverend Sir, they are at that side also.' 

" * Well, Sir,' said he, * if you would take the 
advice of one of your spiritual guides, you would keep 
your eyes straight forward, and look to neither one 
side or the othe;: while those pestilential productions 
are there.' * 

The angry look and bitterness with which he said 
this only made me begin to suspect the Priests possibly 
might be afraid of the power of truth, anl were not 
able to defend their doctrines by their own Scriptures, 
as the placard defied them to do, and which I was 
aware they were not doing. 

"I bowed respectfully to his Reverence without 
making any reply, and went to the sermon on Pur- 
gatory that very evening. 

" To my great surprise the missionary, instead of 
• Afact. 
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indulging in railing and abuse, as I expected, after the 
example of the Priests at the altar and in their pub- 
lished letter^ spoke with a spirit of kindness and love 
that I never till then thought them capable of. He, 
began by laying it down that no man has a right to 
interfere with the religion of another man — a thing 
which every man is so jealous of — except in kindness 
. and love — except in the most humble spirit of loving 
expostulation ; and that, however confident he may b^ 
and however able to prove the grounds of his confi- 
dence, he ought to respect the feelings and pre- 
judices of his hearers, and take each of them, as 
it were, with him as a fellow-inquirer after truth. He 
adduced the example of God himself, who condescends 
to say, *Come now, and let us reason together' 
(Isaiah i. 18), and referred to St. Paul's saying, * The 
servant of the Lord must not strive, but be gentle to 
all men. In meekness instructing those that oppose 
themselves, if God peradventure will give them re- 
pentance to the acknowledging of the truth.' I was, so 
far, well pleased; but when he gave a well-proved 
view of the complete salvation effected by the blood 
and righteousness of Christ, as contrasted with the 
gloomy doctrine of our waiting to be purged by fire in 
* the flames of hell and the deep pit ' (for he referred 
to our office for the dead, and held it in his hand), and 
when he proved all by plain passages from the Douay 
Bible, I said to myself, * Well, this doctrine is like the 
sun — it shines by its own light. I now see why the 
Priests do not wish us to inquire, and why they make 
it a mortal sin to doubt, and why they do not allow us 
to hear the other side of the story tbLie^ \.^- A.\\fi2sssR- 
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diatel7»got a^Dottajr-Bible, and read for myael^ In a 
short time I called on a loving and pious Protestant 

clergjiuan im the town: of C ^ who gave me a 

Protestant Bible .to •compare with .my own, . sajing 
thf^ although . he. could prove the Koman Gatholio 
religion wrong bj^ihe Priest's own Bible, 7et.that.it 
waa in many places a corrupt and. bad translation, 
which he showedfoom. my recollection of the Latin and 
Greek I had leacned at school, especially in so> shame- 
fnlly putting ' penance ' in the place of * repentance.' 
Above all, : he spoke so sweetfy about the Savioui^s 
love to ainnersy and ike Uessednesa of being at peace 
with God.through. something. certain like the suffer* 
inga of Christy that my heart was quite won to the 
truth. As I was going to Dublin he gave me a letter 
of introduction to that ;good and faithful man the Rev. 
Mr. , of >.at whose church I publicly re- 
nounced the errors of Popery on the foUowiag Sunday. 
"All 'this time my, treatment of yoq, dear Mrs. 
Pesmond, was- burniog. like a hot.irx)n in. my bosom, 
and I determined to make you every reparation in mj 
power. Having heard, that you had gone ta LondcHi, 
I went there determined not to cease my. inquiries till 
I; could find you out I had been prosecuting, my 
inquiries for several days in vain, all the time playing 
earnestly to the Lord to guide me, when lo 1 by that 
wonderful providence I caught that villain in the act 
of picking my pocket, who had my purse, with the 
fifty sovereigns, actually im his hand when.I discovered 
and seized him, and, calling, a policeman, accompanied 
him before the sitting magistrate. Therest lueed not 
tellypu. You know as much a!> I do about.it. All 
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I can say is, that the ways of Providence are myste- 
riously wonderful. What I at the moment thought a 
sad calamity — the danger of losing my purse — has 
not only been the means of relieving me from the 
misery I was enduring, but will, I sincerely hope, by 
the goodness of God, make me soon the happiest man 
in the world." 



CHAPTER XVIT. 

A HAPPY RE-UNIOX. 

How lovely is light when to darkness succeeding ! 
How sweet is relief when the heart has been bleeding I 
Thus sweet is affection, once rudely suspended, 
When again we are one^ and our sorrows are ended. 

The remarks that Mr. Kjlan made at the conclusion of 
his narrative, as related in the preceding chapter, still 
further confirmed Mrs. Desmond in her suspicions 
that, instead of giving her the farm, he intended to 
make her his wife. They had, many years before, 
been attached and engaged to one another, and their 
union Tiad only been hindered by the meddling of the 
Priest, as related in the third chapter. The intervening 
events had, however, as was proper, apparently anni- 
hilated all feelings of the kind, and, during part of the 
time, had issued in seeming enmity ; and there could 
nowhere be found two persons who had more faithfully 
fulfilled their respective conjugal duties than these 
had during the lifetime of the former wife and hus- 
band. But now the course of providential events had 
removed all obstacles, and nothing appeared more 
likely than their re-union. 

It need hardly be said that between persons so cir- 
euinstanced, all was shortly arranged. One day on his 
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calling to see Mrs. Desmond and her children, little 
Nanny, who alone was in the room at the time, acted 
the go-between with such innocent but effectual success, 
as leflt no further room for that shyness which had 
induced Mr. Rylan to defer an often-intended expla- 
nation. As he entered she ran up smiling to him, and 
seizing his hand, pulled him towards her mother, and 
again put their hands together, as she had seen done 
when they shook hands in the police-court. Mr. 
Rylan said, — 

" Well, dear Kitty, as I hope I may now call you as 
formerly, you see little Nanny will not rest satisfied 
tiU our hands are joined. We had better not dis- 
appoint her. What do you think ? " 

This remark led to a proposal^ and an arrangement 
between them that very day ; so that little Nanny's 
wishes were accomplished. Poor Mrs. Desmond 
humbly pleaded her inferiority to him in rank of late 
years, and that whatever her feelings and wishes might 
be, the humble position of a tenant, as before, would 
be far more suitable. 

To this he replied that her feelings and wishes were 
everything to him — that he thought her superior native 
talent, good sense, and especially her piety, raised her 
far beyond any woman he ever expected to meet — that 
his house was now a wilderness to him without a female 
head, and would continue so unless she would consent to 
manage it for him ; and above all things, he said he 
wished to disappoint his and her enemies, the Priests 
and nuns, by taking her home as mistress of the very 
estate from which they had so cruelly caused him to 

L 
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eject her as « tenant — ^that his heart was set on letting 
them experience this disa^ointment as a jnst retri- 
bntion of IVovidence for persecuting the followers of 
the Saviour as jumpers and soopers. 

She then menticmed her large family ; hut to this he 
replied, that now that he had disposed of his only two 
daughters, he was pleased to have the prospect of his 
house being again enlivened by the footsteps and 
prattle of children. That his plan was to recommend 
to her to allow him to place the two elder boys and 
girls at school in Bngland, and to take home with them 
the two little ones, Johnny and Nanny. He concluded 
by comparing her to Abigail, in 1 ^am. xxv. 3, and 
that he was happy in the prospect of entrusting his 
domestic affairs to a woman of similar superior mind 
and judgment. The only difficulty he expected to 
encounter was from his daughters, who were, he 
feared, bigoted Boman Catholics ; but, being in a 
remote part of the country, they could occasion no 
domestic annoyance, and that, since his conversion, he 
had made them both the subject of earnest prayer, 
trhich he trusted he would shortly have a loving and 
faithful wife to join in, — reminding her of a passage 
he had that morning noticed in the Bible, — "If two 
of you shall agree on earth touching anything ye shall 
ask, it shal][ be done for you by your Father which is 
in heaven.'* 

Thus, whatever romance there may have been in the 
previous steps of their career, the last important 
aorangements were made and carried out with that 
good sober ^n«e and judgment which are in all cases 
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SO necessary to ensure a happy result in that most 
important of all earthly ties. After waiting the legal 
time of notice of residence, a happy and promising 
union took place in the parish church of , Lon- 
don ; and we are henceforth to know them as IVIr. and 
Mrs. Rylan, of Demy -Castle, county — — , Ireland. 



CHAPTER XVni. 

PRIE8TS AKD LA2n>LOSDS. 

Let £rin*0 weeping clifldreii the joyful tidings hear ; 
Wo Toice of msD. bewildering, but God's own Word to cheer ; 
ISlo Priestlj curses frightening their warm hearts from his grace ; 
But Christ's dear voice enlightening their souls with hearenly rajs. 

^Ji must needs be that offences come; but woe unto that man 
by whom the offence cometh." (Matt. xriiL 7.) 

Shortly after their marriage ^Mr. and Mrs. Eyian, 
having placed the four elder children at boarding- 
. flcbools, prepared for their departure for Ireland. In 
selecting the schools, they were most particular to 
ascertain that they were free from everything of a 
Tractarian tendency. They bad heard the Priests 
in Ireland making such a handle against Protestantism 
of the Tractarian movement in England, and of the 
secessions to Rome that resulted from it, that they had 
even a greater dread of their children being put in the 
way of it, than of open Popery. The children had seen 
and felt so much of the bitter persecution and intoler- 
ance of Irish Popery, and its open idolatry and oppo- 
4lition to the Bible, as so carefully and constantly 
f>ointed out by their mother, that there was really less 
panger to be apprehended from^ it. The parents had 
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attended some of the Tractarian churches by way of 
judging for themselves, and were shocked, not only at 
the bowings and turnings to the altar, but at hearing 
so much about " the Church — the Church," instead of 
the Saviour, in the preaching there ; and they said, 
they thought the Priests must have had some hand in 
the thing. Mrs. Rylan said she thought it might 
be called " a cup of Irish Popery sweetened with Eng- 
lish sugar," and that if the good English people could 
taste it without the sugar^ as she had done in Ireland, 
they'd soon throw cup and all under the grate. 

One reason why they were so careful as to Tracta- 
rian teaching was, that a lady who lodged in the same 
house, with whom they got acquainted, had made 
a present to one of their daughters of a seemingly 
pretty story-book,* on reading which, they discovered 
that the design of it was to lead the children to the 
same idolatrous reverence for the Priest that they them- 
selves had in their younger days learned from Popery ; 
and also to disparage those doctrines of grace which 
were now so precious in their eyes, as enabling them 
to rejoice in the mercy and love of God through the 
Saviour's merits. Indeed, Mrs. Rylan said, that if 
she did not find the precious doctrine of the Eleventh 
Article of the Church of England in the Bible, she 
would never have left Popery at all ;f for she rested 
her hopes as a sinner entirely on that, and that it was 
the comfort and power of the doctrine of Justification 

* The name of this insidious little book is omitted, lest 
curiosity should lead any unstable young person to procure it. 
t A fact. 
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by Faith only, that -had warmed her heart towards the 
Bible and the Protestailt religion, and led her to 
reoonnce all for the sake of Christ her dear Saviour. 
At one time^ when greatly cast down by a sense of her 
losses and sufferings, which she knew would ba at 
onoeat an rad< if she returned to Popeiy, she had been 
harassed and tempted <soTely by doubts and misglTings. 
On that occasion she had sent for a pious Protestant 
clergyman, and among other statements of her inward 
conflict, she sdid to him,— 

'< Oh, sir, I believe the doctrine of Justineati(m b^r 
Faith only, and' have resigned &11 on the faith of its 
truth, — will you do what you can to confirm me in it, 
and pray for me ? for it was that alone that .made me 
forsake the religion of my firt^ere* — ^that alcme now 
keeps me among the despised jumpers and soupers of 
ireland*" 

Before their d^arttire for Irdand, Mn Ryian^was 
about to send home a peremptory order to his land- 
stew^ard, to dismiss instantly the bigoted bailiff 
Dempsy, who had been empleyed, and had taken so 
active a part, in the expulsion of the Widow Desmond 
from her house and farm^ Mrs. Bykn, howevcsr, 
earnestly interceded for him^ stating that it was now 
their high duty to forgive and love tiieir enemies, after 
the Saviour's commandvand example, and endeavour to 
soften their hearts and win them to the truth- by 
** overcoming evil with good ; " and thot^ as it was 
done on her account, to punish him for having cruelly 
even exceeded his instructions in dragging her 

* A feet. 
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dtildren, and striking her on the face, on the day she 
was turned out, she ventured to plead with her hus- 
band for his forgiveness. 

Mr. Bjlan, giving an affectionate look at her, and 
thanking God for providing for him a wife of a higher 
order of piety than his own, and more extensive 
acquaintsiace^^with Scripture, to inform or remind him 
of his duty, told her he would comply with her 
request ; but that he would write a peremptory order 
to Dempsy not to meddle with his tenants, or play 
into the hands of the Priest as he had done, by 
hindering the Roman Catholics from sending their 
children to the Scriptural school under the Church 
Education Society, which he had lately patronised, on 
his property, should any choose to do so, and he 
threatened him with instant dismissal should he ever 
attempt to exercise the influence which his position 
under the landlord gave him, against the principles 
approved of professedly at least by that landlord, asy 
he lamented to sayy was so frequently done by Roman 
CathoUc bailiffs on Protestant property In Ireland, 
to the great injury of the cause of truth, and therefore 
of the tenantry themselves, helping to keep them the 
slaves of Priests, to their ruin, and Ireland in. its 
present degradation. 

In this order to his baili£P, he told him he would not 
interfere with either him or any of his tenantry as to their 
going to mass, or in any way doing as their consciences 
directed them, so far a^ Hieir own conduct was con- 
temed; but that if any of them attempted to persecute 
another for following his conscience in joining the 
Protestants, he would think it his dat^ l^ -<^N«i>c^«i. 
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them by depriving them of their holdings, when in his 
XX)wer. That he wished them to linderstand that he 
would not allow of persecution on his property, and 
that if any farmer should dismiss a labourer from 
employment or refuse to take back any he had dis- 
employed at the command of the Priest, or owing to 
the altar-cursing, he should incur his highest dis- 
pleasure, and be removed as soon as possible. And, 
at the suggestion of his wife, he especially gave 
pereiliptory orders that poor James O'Connor's two 
children should be withdrawn instantly from the 
National school, and sent regularly to the Scriptural 
school. She had, with great earnestness, stated to 
him the outrage done to poor James's feelings by his 
children being kept from him to be brought up in 
Popery; and he considered that the father's wishes 
should be complied with, and that the bigoted wife 
should be informed that if she dared to keep the 
children of her late husband from scriptural instruc- 
tion, he would not allow such an outrage upon the 
poor deceased father to continue upon his property, 
but would expel her from the land and holding from 
which she and her step-son had so shamefully expelled 
poor James. 

Having dispatched these instructions by post, Mr. 
and Mrs. Rylan set off for Holyhead and Dublin, 
intending to spend some days at the latter place on 
.business of importance before going to Derny Castle. 

In the first-class carriage in which they travelled, 
they had as their travelling companion nearly the whole 
way, an exceedingly nice, middle-aged English gentle- 
man, whom from his manners and address they took to 
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be a nobleman. There was also another very gentle- 
manlike man, whom in a short time they found to be a 
bigoted Jew of the upper class of Israelites. On Mr. 
Rylan's adverting to the miseries of Ireland, which 
happened to be spoken of, and saying he ascribed them 
to priestly tyranny as the main cause, the Jewish 
gentleman lost his temper, and launched out into a 
violent abuse of the Protestants and Protestantism,* 
praising the late Mr. O'Connell and the Priests up to 
the skies ; and the whole tenor of his remarks showed 
that he was as bitter an enemy to the British Protestant 
Constitution as any Roman Catholic Priest or dema^ 
gogue^ and he concluded by avowing himself a Jew, 
and, therefore, as he asserted, an impartial judge in 
the matter. Mrs. Rylan whispered to her husband to 
state the historical fact that Herod and Pontius Pilate 
had shaken hands together when Christ was to be 
opposed. On this he denied the truth of the New 
Testament altogether. Mr. Rylan took him up with 
that coolness of tamper which a consciousness of truth 
ought always to give ; and, having from his own 
knowledge of the practical working of priestcraft in 
Ireland, triumphantly replied to all his attacks, 
endeavoured, at his wife's whispered suggestion, to 
make the conversation profitable, by faithfully and in 
a spirit of love laying the Gospel plan of salvation 
before him, as contrasted with what must be his hope 
as a Jew. Assuming, therefore, an entreating gentle- 
ness of manner, for the purpose of gaining a patient 
hearing, which the violent temper and manner of the 
Jew had previously made no easy matter, he proceeded 
• A feet. 
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to 'ask him two questions, — ^first. How he accounted 
for ^e fact that the Jews, whom all admitted (as he 
had lately heard a Protestant cLergyman prove) to be 
always nationally the peculiar favourites of heaven, 
should Have been, for about 1,800 years, visited with 
such grievous calamities and. judgments, expelled from 
their own land, and scattered and peeled as outcasts 
and wanderers upon the face of the earth, unless it 
was for their r^ection of the New Testament and the 
Gospel ? That this appeared more unaccountable from 
the fact that, ever since the Babylonish captivity, the 
Jews had been free from the idolatry which had 
caused previous jiidgments upon them. Secondly, 
How an individual Jew, on his death-bed could hope 
for acceptance with the great Judge he was about to 
appear before ? His own law declared a curse against 
any one that broke even one of its precepts. He 
i^pealed to. the Jew whether he had not himself often 
broken it ? — to which he nodded assent ; and asked 
him what aton^nent or sacrifice to the justice of GU)d 
a Jew could look for, now that it was rendered impos- 
sible for them to offer even those sacrifices of animals, 
according to the law of Moses, in the Temple of God 
at Jerusalem, making at the same time a warm and 
hearty coafesaon of his own faith ia '^ the Lamb of 
God, who taketh away the sin of the world ;" and that 
this only true sacrifice seemed to- be pointed out by 
the very fact of the excltisioft of the Jews from their 
country, city, and temple, as not only a substitute for 
poor sinners, instead of the sacrifices of the law, but 
in point of fact the subsiance of which the former 
were but types and shadows — ^referring chiefly to the 
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seventli, ninths findL fiftj-third chapters of IsEoah, and 
asking the Jew whether he was aw^i« of a faet of 
whioh a converted Jew whom he met in London had 
told him^ that ^lese chapters toere omitted in their 
calendar of lessone to be publicly read in the sj/^uz^ 
goffue, although the preceding and follovnng chapters 
were ordered to be read — and he concluded bj saying 
how strongly this had reminded him of the Eoman 
Catholic Priests, in keeping either the whole or parts 
of the Bible from the people. 

Mr. Eylan's quiet and kind manner of asking these 
two questions having produced a lull in the storm of 
the Jewish gentleman's temper, he appea?:ed rather 
ashamed of his previous warmth before the other 
passengers, who were listening attentively to the dis- 
cussion V and to the first inquiry he replied, after somp 
apparent confusion, by merely saying^^ he thought it 
most be their divisions among themselves that had 
brought upon the Jews the displeasure of heaven — a 
reply that appeared so omsatisfactory to the Jew him- 
fldf fipom liis manner of uttering it, that Mr. Hylan 
thought it unnecessary to make any remark on it, 
seeing that all presentiappeared to regard it as a giving 
op of the points And when Mr. Rylan kindly asked 
his view as to the other question, about an atonement 
to Divine justice, to avail for the poor sinner iu the 
prospect of appearing before his Judge, he appeared 
grave and thougWul, and rather evaded it by saying 
he would inquire into the alleged faot of the Rabbis' 
omitting those chapters in their synagogue service. 

This Jew was accompanied by & little, boy, his son 
* A fact. 
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of about twelve or fourteen years of age, to whom be 
several times referred for passages against Clinb- 
tianity,* upon which Mrs. Rylan remarked to her 
husband how sad it was to observe with what care 
those who were in grievous error brought up th^ 
children in enmity to the truth, and how bitter 
especially these Jews appeared to be against the 
religion of England. 

Shortly after this conversation, the Jew came no 
more into that carriage, having either gone into 
another, or stopped at the last station. 

On resuming their journey, the English gentl^naii 
above mentioned said, — 

" Well, Sir, I have been listening with some interest 
to all you have been saying, especially about Irdand; 
and as you seem to be so well acquainted with that 
country, will you have the kindness to inform me on a 
subject that I do not yet clearly understand, — willf 
you tell me candidly are the Irish landlords, in yoor 
opinion, guilty of all that has been laid to their ehaige 
by a large portion of the public press, especiallj the 
Roman Catholic portion of it." 

" If you will permit me, ^r," said Mr. Bjknd, 
" to give you an Irish answer, — your question reminda 
me of an anecdote I once heard of an unfortonate 
man, who (when the laws were more severe than at 
present) was hanged for stealing a valuable horae. It 
came out, however, afterwards, that this man had not 
stolen the horse at all, but had done what was 
quite as bad, — ^looked on unconcerned while a 
villain knocked the rider off with a stone^ and 
* A fact. t A fact» 
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tobbed him of his purse ; the horse had strayed 
mwajy and another man had stolen and sold him. He 
was supposed to be the thief of the horse, and thus 
was executed for what he had not done ; but all said 
he deserved it, for making no attempt to hinder the 
outrage, as he had it in his power to do." 

The gentleman laughed at this *Irish illustration, and 
said — 

" I understand you to mean that the Irish landlords 
are not guilty of the charges brought against them, 
but that they are, in the providence of God, punished 
for something else they have done. Pray, Sir, will 
you tell me what you think that thing is ?" 

** Why, Sir, they have allowed their unfortunate 
Roman Catholic tenantry to be trampled on, and, in a 
q^iiitual sense, robbed, by the Pope and his Priests — 
xobbed of liberty of conscience — robbed of the Bible 
-—robbed of tlie scriptural education of their children. 
I need hardly say, robbed, too, of their money, for 
masses and superstitions of no profit, — ^for the loss of 
money is as nothing to being robbed of the Bible and 
the CSospei. I lament to say it is a fact, though there 
are some happy exceptions of late years, that the 
Pkotestant landlords of Ireland have for years past 
allowed the Priests to do what they pleased with their 
tenantry without any effort to counteract it. They never 
provided scriptural schools for their children ; they, with 
▼ery few exceptions, countenanced the establishment 
of the National Schools upon their properties, from 
which the Bible is excluded. They never ventured, 
as thej were bound to do as Protestants, to set their 
honestly and openly against what they professed 
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at Ifrfist to K'lieve to be idolatry and soul-destroTii^ 
giiporstition ; and, above all, when the Priests carsed 
and pr;rs<;cuted any unfortunate converts that came 
r^rer, tlirjy never interposed to shelter and protect 
tijcm, or to give tliem employment ; but allowed the 
K[»iritual task-masters of Ireland to crush them with 
impunity upon their properties, on which they ought 
to be as nursing fathers to all, esx>ecially the weak and 
oppressed." 

"But, Sir," continued Mr. Rylan, "it would be 
unfair to blame the Irish landlords alone for this. 
J'Jrtf/liskmeti and Scotchynen holding property in Ireland 
arc doijtff the same, A recent instance* of this 
occurnjd, which caused much pain and regret to all 
true Protestants, especially as the individual by his 
high rank and official station ought to be an example 
and a pattern to otlici*8. This landlord had the parish 
Priest at his right-hand, at a dinner given to his 
tenantry, and eulogised his Reverence as a truly * ChriS" 
tian pastor,^ who will never improperly interfere in 
party politics, or with the elective franchise. He talk 
the assembled tenantry that it is, perhaps, withoat 
reason Roman Catholic Priests are said to have so 
intarferedy and that he believes them to be good sub- 
jects, loyal, and attached to the British constitution. 
In all which every one acquainted with Ireland knows 
him to be grossly mistaken. I have heard also of a 
'ttisejl' in which an English landlord discouraged the 
work of Reformation by refusing ground for a church 
OB his -Irish property, under very blamable circum- 
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*• Well, Sir/' replied the gentleman, •* do you thmk 
that had they done what you require in this matter 
they would have had any suocees ? Would it not have 
been in vain, through the overwhelming infinence 
<f£ the Priests?'* 

" It appears to me, Sir," said Mr. Rylan, " that the 
question should be, What is their duty as Protestant 
Christians ? — not what success they might calculate on 
before hand. I think if the preachers of the Groepel 
in the time of Christ, and the apostles, had depended 
on the probability of success, you and I would now be 
bowing down to stocks and stones. It appears to me 
that this is the glory of God's truth, that it will 
surely prevail against all opposition, provided his pro* 
fessed disciples do their part and duty in the matter^ 
as the *salt of the earth, and the light of the world ;' 
and that when they will not do this in faith, leaving 
the result to God, He will punish them by allowing 
idolatry and superstition to prevail, so as to deprive 
them and their country of even the temporal blessings 
which true religion always brings with it. And I 
think this remark applies to Sovereigns and their 
Ministers of State, and Parliaments, just as much as 
to landlords and others having influence in a smaller 
sphere ; and that Christ, the Great Master of all, will 
hold them responsible at -the last iloff,*' 

" But, Sir," continued he, ^' I am convinced that 
great as is the power of the Priests, it would yield at 
loigth under an honest, faithful, and patient system of 
scriptural opposition, especially from the landlords. I 
have myself been a Roman Catholic, and my hapf^f 
emancipation from priestcraft has led me to bestow 
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much and deep thought on this matter ; to read many 
books, and consult several faithful Protestant clergy- 
men on the subject. Nay, I am of opinion that many 
an honest -minded Eoman Catholic farmer would be 
glad to be able to give the Priest the excuse that if he 
did not send his children to the landlord's scriptural 
school, he would lose the favour of the landlord. It 
may be a question with some whether a landlord 
would be justified in insisting on his tenantry sending 
their children to his scriptural school, requiring them 
merely to read their own Bible without note or com- 
ment, according to the plan of what was called the 
Kaldare-place Society, but not interfering with their 
religion by requiring them to learn catechisms ; but, I 
think, none could question the landlord's right, or 
rather his dut^^ to say, * I will encourage and show- 
peculiar favour to such of my tenantry as will honour 
God by desiring to have his Word taught to their 
children — even their own Bible. I will prefer them 
to others, when there is a choice, for I never expect 
my tenantry to improve, ' or my property to prosper, 
till that is done. I expect nothing but degradation, 
and worse, among them, till that is done.' " 

" But, Sir," continued Mr. Rylan, " there is one 
point on which the landlords are totally without 
excuse, and that is, allomng their tenants, at the bid^ 
ding of the Priest, to crush and persecute ayiy poor man 
or woman who dares to exercise liberty of conscience. 
Since my prejudices have been removed, I have been 
greatly struck with the difierence between Pro- 
testantism, when consistently carried out, and Popery, 
on this very point. All Protestant coercion is, I see. 
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intended to be entirely defensive and protective; 
Popery crushes and persecutes on principle; I once 
thought the outcry made by the Priests and Roman 
Catholic press against what they called Protestant 
persecution, was well-founded ; but I now see all such 
restrictions were but necessary safeguards against the 
crushing tyranny of Rome. I myself am now, as a 
landlord, acting on this principle. I have sent per- 
emptory warnings to all my Roman Catholic tenants 
that if any act of oppression, such as turning a 
labourer out of house or employment, because he 
chooses to exercise liberty of conscience, or refusing to 
reinstate those who were so used, under the altar- 
eurse, should take place on any of my property, 
I would remove the tenant as soon as in my power. 
And I not only expect to be successful in this, but 
that in their hearts these poor honest-minded Roman 
Catholic farmers will, with the exception, perhaps, of 
a few bigots, be very glad to have an excuse for not 
carrying out those cruel mandates of the Priests, 
which, if left to themselves, the poor fellows would be 
far from doing, and which are, I am sure, painful to 
their feelings. 

"It is my opinion. Sir," continued Mr. Rylan, 
" that if the Protestant landlords just at the present 
thne firmly carried out this one principle, of not 
allowing persecution on their properties, they would 
accomplish incalculable good, if not secure the refor- 
mation of Ireland. There are just now numbers of 
the labouring class who have in different places be- 
come converts. The moment this is done the hideous 

IT 



162 PBIB8TS Alffl> LANDLOBDSi 

altiur-eiBrae * depriTes these eieatures of employmait 
and of aU tlie wwal means of Mpport. The^ must be 
immadiatelj fioattered to tke poorhoiiaes or foreign 
landfiy unless taken up and employed in an extraordinaiy 
manner by the clergyman of the parish or 8(Mne other 
benevolent individaak Well^ this is done f<Hr some 
time ; but the resources fail — subscriptions cannot be 
got-^the clergyman finds he is perhaps injuring his 
iamily in providing for these poor persecuted brethren. 
The poor converty though perhaps having as sincere a 
value for liberty and truth^as ordinary Protestants^ bat 
not as yet possessing the actual spirit of a martyr, at 
length yields, under the (Hressure of wretchedness and 
want, in food, clothing and dwelling; and for the 
mere purpose of getting a share in the employment of 
the country, brings reproach upon the good work by 
going openly back to mass ; and, what is worst of all, 
takes with him, perhaps, a family of fine, intelligent 
children, of whose future steadfastness in Protestant- 
ism in due time there could be little or no doubt. A 
Protestant clergyman told me he had lost some valu- 
able families of converts in this wayf who would 
never have gone back to Popery if they hadai^ 
possible way of existence under Protestant Ubeityand 
light ; and the clergyman added that this evil is greatly 
aggravated by the fact that the Government grant of 
about 130,000/. per annum to Maynooth and the 
National Schools has a tendency to keep the Pneats 

* For a description of the altar-curse see "Pbor Biddjr'a 
Cabm," page 49, &c., foiurth editioiL 
t A&ct. 



and tbe- farmiiig' dawi i» ooe< eorp&rate body, wit]| 
imitedi intercBts tlur^gtwul nearly sU:l Irdaiid ; * m 
that, not only are the farmers locked up themseives 
agaimst the good wovk o£ the refiarraatioa now geing 
QDy .boi they btcomo; tba tookef the Priests to cruak i^ 
ia a^ ^eat meaaaffe, am«og the labouring elasa Idj 
ahuAting out tbepocr eonv^rtsp ffou «mjploymeBt^ aad 
denying th^n the eonaaaiQii offii8e» of humanity, inasr 
much as it ia th« farmeia wh^ haye anployment to 
give." 

The) Eq^s& g»BtiAem&n then saidy hs had no id«a 
tin now q£ the real state of things in Ireland, said thait 
he would do all in hl9» power to nuke it known im 
Eagknd ; but that stiU he. tiiought that the Maynooth 
and National School gcants made no dif&rence in the 
matter, for that Popery would hold-it3;groi»Bd;e¥e«. if 
no sueb grants were made* 

"Well, Sir," replied Mr. Ryhtn, "I-am sorry to bje 
obliged to differ &Qm you^ for, ta say nothing of the 
national sin of the thing, so. likely to- provoke the 
Lord to withhold his blessings give me 130,000/. per 
annam for the purpose^ and» if I was wicked enough 
to go about ity Pd undertake to intredaee and maintain 
Hindooism or Mahommedanisa^ more os less, in. any 
country What an impediment, then, must the i$)€Jad- 
iag that sum for. ike maiateiiance of Popery, which I 
know to be its practical operation, be to the gjbrions 
oaiiae oif tciakh afld liberty ofi conaeieaee thrcmghout 
Irekfcnd.!" 

""TheDy Sir/' said the Eagfish g«iitleina,p,; ''j«u 
oeeBi. altogether to. deaj any riglkii in the Pi>esta4fvibe 

* See this subject more fully handled ia chapter xi.i#«fi^7 
u2 
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obedience of those who choose to put and keep them- 
selves under them, and whom thej call ^ their sub- 
jects!"' 

^^ I confess I do, Sir, altogether. As a plain, honest 
man, I cannot believe that God, who is the source of 
all power and rule, has conferred authority on any man 
to teach error of any kind, much less such error as 
will destroy the precious souls of his creatures. I 
think, at all events, such authority as ordination may 
confer is altogether null and void, so far as the teach- 
ing of error is concerned, or at least till the erroneous 
teaching is given up, and the true Gospel taught 
instead, as was done at the Reformation.'' 

Mrs. Bylan here handed her pocket Bible to her 
husband, who read a few passages she had marked, 
and pointed out — 

" Beware of false prophets, which come to you in 
sheep's clothing." (Matt. vii. 15.) 

"Beloved, believe not every spirit, but try the 
spirits whether they be of God, because many false 
prophets have gone out into the world." (1 John i v. i.) 

" Whether it be right in the sight of God to hearken 
unto you more than unto God, judge ye." "We 
ought to obey God rather than man." (Acts iv. 19, 
and v. 29.) 

" Prove all things — ^hold fast that which is good." 
(1 Thess. V. 21.) 

Having now arrived at the station whither he was 
travelling, the English gentleman cordially shook 
hands with Mr. and Mrs. Bylan, and wished them 
success in their plans of improvement at home in 
Ireland. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

"found afteb many days." 

How precious is mercy when conscience distresses ! 
How sweet is forgiveness when guilt e*er oppresses ! 
Thus lovely the smiles which estrangement had shrouded, 
And the brow with suspicion no longer is clouded. 

On their arrival in Dublin, Mr. and Mrs. Rylan 
stopped at the Imperial Hotel, in Sackville-street, and 
thence removed to private apartments; and, when 
business would permit, went with the two children to 
see the College and other places that are considered 
the ornaments of the Irish metropolis. Thej also took 
every opportunity of attending the controversial lec- 
tures given in different places by clergymen according 
to the plans of **the Irish Church Missions," being 
anxious to make themselves fully acquainted with the 
subjects at issue between the United Church of Eng- 
land and Ireland and the Church of Rome, with ^a 
view to extending {he Reformation in their own 
locality on their return. On this blessed work their 
hearts were fully set, and they looked forward with 
pleasing anticipations to being actively engaged in the 
work, notwithstanding the hostility and abuse they 
expected from the Priests and the Roman Catholic 
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press. Mr. Rylan, however, said lie rather pitied than 
blamed the poor Priests, who, under the espionage 
and slavery of their system, dare not but carry out its 
anti-social and persecuting principles — having a species 
of martyrdom staring them in the face should they 
dare to assert liberty of caDBdenee either for them- 
selves or their flocks. And as for the Roman Catholic 
press, he said he loiew tkejr were in many cases but 
the slaves of their supporters and subscribers ; that he 
thought what they wcote was not always in accordance 
with their real fientimeats ; thai he considered that 
with 9Qch the abuse of ProtestactB, aad. especially of 
converts, was a matter of trade and bnsiness, and 
might just as naturally be expected of them as nau- 
seous drugs at an afpothecary-s. He was fcappy, too, 
he said, to perceive in some t^tf them a,' spirit of inde- 
pendenee, so far asuow and then to'bhime and oppose 
the idtra-montane and extravagant proceedings of 
some of their brethren. Nothing gave him moi^ 
nnmitigated satisfaction than to read, in one of the 
southern Roman Catholic journals, an able editorial 
paragraph, strongly condemning the violent language 
and proceedings of certain of their brethren, «nd 
declaring that, if such were the real sentiments and 
conduct of Roman Catholics in genera!, the Pro- 
testants would be fully justified in withhoHing all 
civH and religious privileges, and enacting penal laws 
ibr their own protection.* He said he intended be- 
coming a BTibscriber to that journal, and that lie 
thought Protestants ought to patronize such, as «9sert- 
iag liberty of conscience, to a oertain extent, vnder 
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rerj trying circtiinitances ; and that thej ought to 
bear with mnj remaudng defects, hoping for better 
things in due season, especiallj considering the great 
talent often dispkjed by ike editors and reporters of 
those journals, 00 truly wor thy of 41 better cause. 

One morning, as Mr. and Mrs. Rylan were pro- 
ceeding from their lodgings along Upper Sackville- 
street, Mr. Rylan holding Httle Nanny by the hand, 
and the mother the little boy^ they met isoceto face the 
young coadjutor Priest of their parish, the Rer. 
Michael Roney. On his approaching them they 
expected to be greeted with the downcast scowl usual 
on such occasions, on meeting persons against whom 
this very young man had often thundered forth the 
fearful anathemas of Mother Church, To their great 
surprise, however, he looked upon the family group 
with a kind and sweet smile, that almost made them 
doubt his identity; then for a moment he appeared 
pale, which was succeeded by a blush, as if doubtful 
of a response, his features relaxing again into an 
affectionate smile, as he approached, and held out his 
hand to each of them. Mr. and Mrs. Rylan's first 
glance of cautious estrangement at meeting a supposed 
bitter enemy having fully given way under the sun- 
shine of that look of sim^ and unaf&oted good will, 
which will cany all but ji heartless brute be&re it, 
waimly seized each of the yofung Piedest's hands between 
theirs, and gave him a genuine IHsh assurance of the 
iull oonfidence they now placed in that language of 
^the human face divine,** that spehe the feelings of 
the heart, and produced a conviction of sincerity that 
scainody needed «a explanation to Tatify it. 



168 ** FOUND AFTEB MAKT DATS.*' 

The fonns of cold courtesy having been entirelj 
superseded by the eloquence of that lovely and genuine 
language of nature, which these mutual looks^ and 
kind, though nearly silent, greetings spoke, all seemed 
at home in each other's company in a few moments ; all 
seemed t9 feel under the influence of some secret and 
invisible bond- of the soul, that bespoke an essential 
*^ unity of spirit," which appeared to promise the same 
heaven of peace and love to parties who had previously 
known each other only as antipodes in principle and in 
feeling. Before any explanation could be given, the 
children had caught the flame of honest aflcction ; and 
no sooner had the young Priest's hands been loosed 
from the affectionate grasp of the parents, than the 
two little ones, one at each side, seized them, and laid 
their claim to a full share of the enjoyment such an 
unexpected meeting of reconciliation and love had 
afforded. 

Forgetting that they were not yet in heaven, but in 
a world where the loveliest flowers of genuine affection 
are often blighted by the chilling glance of pride and 
ill-nature, this family group, of which the young 
Priest seemed to be quite one, were well-nigh exhibiting 
the same scene of amusement to a gaping crowd which 
Tom Sheehan and his sister* had, in their genuine 
Irish affection, on meeting in the streets of Pittsburgh, 
in America, or as Tom and Maureen, on meeting so 
unexpectedly in the Main-street in Cork. 

But Mrs. Bylan suggested that all should immedi- 
ately withdraw to their apartments, where an oppor- 
tunity would be afforded for that explanation which all 
* See ** Poor Paddy's Cabin,** pp^ 161^ 208^d, fourth editiofcu 
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seemed so anxious should^ be given, and to which all 
deemed to look forward with so much pleasing and 
happy curiosity. Taking the hint from his wife, Mr. 
Rylan inmiediately put her hand upon the young man's 
arm, who had just held it out with a polite and respect- 
ful bow ; and, taking the two children by the hand, he 
led the way, and they proceeded quickly back to their 
apartments. 

Anticipating their anxiety to ask him, the young 
Priest mildly said, — 

'^ As you may suppose, dear brother and sister (for 
such I will now venture to call you), I am no longer 
the slave of an anti-social and persecuting Church ; 
but I humbly trust, through the mercy of God *' 

" Oh ! ** said Mr. Rylan, interrupting, " I concluded 
as much, and have been thanking the Lord in my 
heart from the first moment we met ; indeed, the 
moment we entered this room I — and I'm sure my 
dear wife too," (giving an affectionate glance at her 
placid, yet animated countenance, as if he thought he 
would do her a wrong to omit her) — " I and my dear 
wife were burning to say, * Welcome, dear brother in 
Jesus ; welcome to our room, welcome to our hearts^ 
w^elcome to our home, to all that a Saviour's love has 
given, to all that a Saviour's love would bind us to 
share with you, and with all that love Him in sincerity ; 
but we thought it right to wait till you had said some* 
thing first.' " 

"Well, dear brother and sister in Jesus, as your 
kind words fully warrant my calling you, I trust I 
now am, through the mercy of God, an humble 
follower of the still despised Jesus of Nazaj?eth, and 
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wWinnf it9 nUnni with j^m^ and «]<o with the hnmhlest 
ti tmr ^mrmu^iiMd hraihrfmf in the burden and heat of 
\9imr, lUmr IriilandV day <if trial and spiritual tml ; and 
i4i t Mmt 1 iHfuU he an humble follower of the great 
M|MMtUf wh(iiw) wriUtigM have for a long time past been, 
hIkivii all (>ihiir partA of ttie Bible, the food of mj soul, 
Miitt, llkh hitn, 'now preach the faith which once I 
(liiirilrn^ci(l.' litit tho horcl only employ me in any part 
fif liU vhiityard. I have been a Jesuit; implicit and 
tiiilitiHltuthiif ot)(nllonce to the commands of the General 
<i(* my Mr<lr«i*i and through him to the Pope, has been 
my pttr>'«^rttMl maxim i * bnt Jesus has taught me the 
MMMVi of thtn iUlse JmuiH9m ; to bestow it on any but 
JtM\tM Itiiumtlf U to rob llim of his crown, and place 
il \\\\ (ho \\\sk\\ Kit Ai\tiohri«t, Henceforth not I^n^ihu 
l44^»A»i lu^ tho l*o|H^» sJwQ hare a tittle of my implicit 
ami u«ihiHuutin^ \^li<mcew I will, the Lord being 
w\Y MjH»r, b<^u>w it <M\ Him whos» risdit it is— on tiie 
^t«^l * i%^)^n \4' \Hir Salvation : ' and oh ! may I be 
awK'**!^ thvt^N^ ^ uianr «imi» whom He is knding to gkax/ 
iM^K il b^ ^ iKrvHiK^h ^itttilmn^^ alter hb exan^deL 
\'^ \\m Nh ^ittok>y «»» in tke ;:kma^ work at* 
li\^!^MHtV ^rtv>«»au«^vi^ ev^m in iW hambie$c : 
I ^«r^v llb«i ivsHl iNMy ^atdbie boh^ ci> say. in tae ^ 
iW ySifclaw^Jt w^ oi&naci» «> t2;ie tntlj 
nrvtit^ ^rt'^ iWiik^ IVwsiuitinrnm. ^ 'isna 
l» > iWMn fcL Ct«^ ^ I tet MOMT ^ :i aMrsMtMr iia : 

%iaif)Ni|k vt'' Vtoair V $aHiifrr »il jea^^ 




"FOUKD AF«E» IS AMY DAYS.** 171 

faith and feeHags was followed by a Boene of renewed 
and affectionate gredingB £rom Mr. and Mrs. Ryla& 
and the children. After wfeieh Mrs. R3riaa proposed 
that, before thej asked 1^. Boney to give an aeooimt 
of his conversion, all should kneel down togetfeer^ and 
thank God for his goodness and merey to them alL 
On rising from his knees, the yoang Priest said : — 

^' Before I proeeed to give you an account of what 
God has done for my soul, I nwist tell you what joy it 
gave me to learn, through your steward at Demy 
Castle, that you had found the dear woman, the -dear 
child g£ God, to whom I owe my^ oonversioo, and 
titat jou had made her your wife.** 

Poor Mrs. Bylan, on hearing this annoonoement, 
looked amazed, in the midst of the joy it gave her, 
wondering how and in what manner she could hove 
Veen instrumental in the young Priest's conversion. 
fie had come to the parish just about the time she left 
the Church of Rome ; 8^e had nev<er gone to confession 
to him, or even had any personal interview with him. 
She had merdy been informed of his being the chief 
instrument in the Sunday altar-cursing against her 
and the other converts. 

" Yes," said the Priest, ** to Hiat dear woman, your 
wife there, I owe my knowledge of that only, one, true 
Catholic faith, of which I previously had but the 
name, or rather Satan's forgery of it ; but never saw 
the brightness of the true coin with the KUufs image 
and superscription, till she s^at it to me to 
look at.* 

Mrs. Rylan's amazement in<»eased, but she siieatiy 
awaited an explanation, her bland and placid connte- 
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nance being fixed with kind and inquisitive glance apon 
the young man, as if she now regarded him rather aft 
her beloved son than as a convert 

" To go back a little in the matter,** he continued, 
** when a few years ago, the work of conversion began 
to make progress, and when it was crowned by so 
respectable and independent a convert as Mrs, Des- 
numdy my poor, amiable, old parish Priest, Father 
Lannon, whose fatherly kindness to me I shall never 
forget, though now he is obliged, at his peril, to treat 
me as an outcast and an alien, being overwhelmed 
with dismay and perplexity, wrote to his Bishop, 
informing him of the state of affairs, using the strong 
expression that Uhe grass would soon grow on the 
floor of his chapel, if the jumpers and soupers were 
not put down,' and asking his aid in the matter. 

"I was then with the Bishop, having just come 
from Maynooth, where I had laid myself out for 
furnishing my mind with controversial weapons, look- 
ing for singular applause, and even preferment, for the 
victories I fully calculated on gaining over the Pro- 
testants, liie Bishop, however, though much, pleased 
with my controversial knowledge and zeal, cautioned 
me against entering into pttlUc controversi/y stating 
that it seldom had any other effect than teaching the 
people to doubt of the true religion, and to become too 
restless and inquisitive on the subject, — that the great 
power of the Church lay in her private dealings with 
the consciences of manhindy especially in the confes* 
sionaly — and that the clergy, when in possession of the 
secrets of the heart, could manage whole households, 
especially through the female heady^'-^ijip^^ing a look of 
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appeal to Mrs. Rjlan, as mucli as to say, you know 
well what I mean), — " and could discover and guard 
against any approaches to heresy, such as Bible read- 
ing, &c. 

** As soon as Father Lannon's letter came, the 
Bishop sent for me, and having read it for me, and 
made many remarks, especially on, what he considered 
so happy a circumstance on the right side, as the pro- 
perty having passed from Protestant hands to those of 
a talented and zealous Koman Catholic gentleman, 
who had promised to aid and second him in all. his 
plans for banishing the jumpers and soupersfrom the dis- 
trict — ^whom I afterwards found to be f/ou, Mr. Rylan 
— and how wonderfully has the Lord disappointed the 
etiemies of truth and liberty of conscience, in respect of 
both ! — ^the Bishop then said, — * Now, Roney, you see 
how matters stand, you must go for me at once and 
take possession of that important post, as coadjutor to 
poor old Father Lannon, — I know nobody so well 
suited to it.' He then paid me some compliments 
about my learning and zeal, and especially on my fine 
stentorian voice, to astonish and awe into submission 
all who were disposed to heresy, by giving full effect 
to the artillery of the altar. He added, * Poor Father 
Lannon has opened the fire on the enemy, I under- 
stand, with as much power as could be expected from 
him ; but now I send a young and energetic officer to 
keep up the fire with proper vigour.'* 

" Had I even disliked the service, I dare not ques- 
tion the commands of my superior. But I rejoiced in 
it, in the prospect of soon ' putting to flight the armies 
• A fact. 
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of the aHens/ as I then blmdlf regarded the dear 
diseiples of Jems. 

^^On mj arrhral, Father Laanon received me wkh 
open arms into his house, and if I cannot now regazd 
bim as a spiriinal father, as I then, did, I shall never 
forget his kindness, more than fatherij, if posaifal^ 
vrhile I Hve. 

^'The separate dweUing- wfaM. was preparing: &r 
m^ not being ready for a conaidenil^ time, I spent 
the ifiterval at his honae. In the evemi^s, aa we sat 
together, he used to mibosom all his cares, and thauglMs 
to me, and consult me on everything. 

" One daj, just before I was called on to utter the 
curse of Uhe grtater exawimumctUion ngsauBt the 
Widow Desmond and others^'^he canae home to dinaeK^ 
looking greatly cast down and uneasy. I a^&ed hiuk 
the cause. ^ Oh,' said he,. ^ you may weld guess, it is 
owing to these deluded jumpers, IH tell you all the 
particulars in the'erening. I never fait so distreaaed 
in Bsy life, for I never understood till now what iA ie 
that, in one wbo can- have no motive of lucsa or 
worldly interest, can so wonderfully break all the 
bonds that, as you and I well know, bind iJL, o^r 
people to us and the hcAy Mother Church.' 

** In the evening, as we sat together, he resuiBed.the 
subject, and began to give me the details of a pastoral 
¥isit he had that day paid to the Widoto Desmond, 
That he was amaoed how she could have in a fow 
months attained such a kno^^edge of Scriptttre. < I 
confess^' said hey ^ I feh ashamed of my own ignora&cfl^ 
aad regretted that thestvdy of the Bibl^ with a m&m 
to convince heretics, was not cultivated more among 
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uSy and that we sbiMiU Im^ nuHxiiiigi noim, axid niglit, 
over ^oB hrev'mry^ whioh is o£ no use «n such occa- 
^ons«> Her womderfnl acqnaintaaee m6h Scaripture 
was, no doubt) partly acccnuited for by her wdl-known 
si^ric^r mind and native talent, wben on^e she to(^ 
to reading it;'" — (Mr. Bjlan heve gave a lock of 
nnmipgled satisfaction and affection at his wife, who 
held down her head, the benign gravity of her eoonte- 
nance relaxing into asnile at the compliment^— '< ' but 
it was fully accounted for by the unwearied attentioos 
and tampering of those '^demoralizing" pests, the 
Scripture-readers, who soon found her out and lent 
her all kinds of papers and tracts against our holy 
religion, especially one entitled, "The Religion of 
Boman Catholics not found in their own Douay Bible;" 
They had also marked a number of passages for herfin 
a Douay Bible ; she had some seeming to charge us 
with image- worship, and others that appeared to prove 
(unless interpreted by the Churchy that Christ alcMiie 
would forgive and save a sinner, without his resortii^ 
to the absolution of the Priest, and the rites of the 
Church. But worst of ally they had lent her this little 
Church of England Prayer-book^ which I kept froyi 
her (taking it out of hia |K)cket), and this Eleventji 
Article of their thirty^m^e henesies, had been care- 
fully marked for heir^-^^-sher had it at her fingers' ends, 
and on the tip of her ta^gue; aje^ and I fear the devil 
had put it into her heart too, .&r she was most obsti- 
nate and steadfast about it"«rHBho seemed so happy and 
comfortaUe in it» that I gave up all hopes of her from 
that alone; ind«ed„Ipitied her for it too^ &>r really, 
to t^yi you the trutib^ whtn I xeadiit mjjB^, and. heaid 
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her speak of it, I thought it was so comfortable a 
doctrine to anj one that was foolish enopgh to believe 
it, that I didn't think it safe for a Catholic to be talk- 
ing to these poor heretics about it ; and so I left her 
with the threat of the ahar-curse, which you, dear 
Father Boney, must give out on Sunday next.' 

*'Poor Father Lannon was not aware that his 
feelings were leading him to draw such a picture of a 
supposed heretic as led me, in spite of myself, to 
admire it. I began immediately to doubt of the 
Roman Catholic religion. I eagerly grasped the 
Prayer-book, and read the Eleventh Article. Its 
every word seemed to account to me fully both for 
Mrs. Desmond's steadfastness, and for poor Father 
Lannon's perplexity about it. * Oh,' said I to myself, 
^how happy should I be, how comforted^ if I could 
believe myself a justified sinner and a child of Grod in 
that way, as Mrs. Desmond does.' And then one 
sentence that he had uttered in reference to that com- 
forting doctrine not being true and scriptural — that is, 
* unless interpreted hy the Churchy took hold of my 
mind — ^it struck me there was something unsound ; 
that when the question was whether *the Church' was 
teaching truth or not, plain passages of Scripture 
should be deprived of their meaning, which might be 
against her, and made to mean what that Church 
herself wished. I had prepared myself, as I thought, 
to prove the Church of Rome by the Scriptures ; but 
the notion that it was only the Scriptures as given a 
meaning hy that Church herself ^ would do this for me, 
rushed into my mind and agitated me into a cold per- 
spiration, and all my confidence in my controversial 
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powers seemed to forsake mie. I thonght if this were 
so, the Charch of Rome might save herself the trouble 
of this round-about process, and at once saj she was to 
be counted the true Church because she herself said so. 
I felt that if Protestants should throw this argument 
upon me, I really could not answer it. 

" Father Lannon saw my uneasiness, but never sus* 
pected the cause of it ; seeming to ascribe it to my 
indignation against heresy ; but, in the warmth of his 
feelings, he went so far as to say, * Well, at all events 
I am happy to think that in the hour of death I can 
myself depend on the merits of Christ too, without 
disturbing the Church at my time of life.' " 

" Oh, dear Mr. Roney," said Mrs. Desmond, with 
much animation, " don't you think that showed poor 
Father Lannon was himself led to trust in Jesus 
alone, though not seeing yet the duty of openly con- 
fessing the faith of Christ I have always loved that 
dear old man, and it would rejoice my heart to think I 
should meet him in the Saviour's kingdouL" 

" I think you are right, dear Mrs. Rylan. I have 
great hope it is so ; for I should be ungrateful if I did 
not love him too. His ^ords, ^ at my time of life^ 
however, told trumpet-tongued on my conscience. It 
at once struck me that these words implied an escape 
from the convictions of his heart, and, though he never 
meant it as such, it was a powerful hint to me, a young 
man who could not have any such excuse. Everything 
that has taken place since between us, leads me to the 
pleasing hope that that poor old Priest is, ever since 
the day you so faithfully laid the truth before him, an 
humble, penitent, selfHConden^nipg. jsirtoeiV nfhoiWiB 
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nerer trast tO: aajdiing Imttke moc^ and lore of 
Chiist, and: itfaoi^h be piohablj never wiU see the 
dutf o€ kaidng^ tiie Chnrcli of Rnne, ma^ we not 
kope that itia aiflkrof ignoraiiee end infirnntf, ftom 
whidi the hioodof. Jesas wiH eleanee him, and ^at he 
and many such sinq^ie senk,^ who Juwe beard 4he truih 
faem PrataUanA^.Vp^ will be- found among those 
f hidden] ones^' ^who haare. washed their robee and 
made thent whitd in the hdood of the Lamb.* (Rev* 
vik 14) ^ And bfa, dear MrsbEylan,*' said he with much 
warmth^./^whataliyely feeling does this give me of 
mj nnspeakableiobUgatiansiz). ymt ! You little^ thoaght 
when, at the. peril of aU <that was dear to yon in this 
life, you ware making an honest^ and faithfal confes- 
aiou' of the truth, yon were^thns securing, as I humbly 
trust,, the salvation of an nnworttef sinner and bigoted 
Bavish zealot as I was/' 

MraU'Rylan feh this too Awsffiy to>midce any imme* 
diate reply, as she wiped away £tome tears of joyful 
emotion. But i&r. Rykra^ whose joy was no less^ 
though not s6 overcoming to the feeMhgs, than hers, 
said,^ 

^^Oh tfaatwe^ and all who'leve the Savionr, may 
ever remember our high' eaUing as^^the-saltof the 
earthy and the light^ol^ the world^*^ and nei^ lose an 
opportunity of ^ speaking' the truth in love.' ^ ' 

** Yes, dear husband^^'sahl Mrs. Rylan, opening her 
Bible fbv a passage, "ive may Aever knew' the- result, 
perhaps, tin we unexpeetedly meet in heflTven some 
precious soul to give uh the joy defer MnRon^ has 
now given* ti% andi t^»< welcome tw into everfastfeg 
habitations/ (liuke^^wi; §^ Bveryteuch^soul-triB-be 
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a bright jewel in our crown of glory. I have great 
faith in this passage of the Bible, ^Cast thy bread 
upon the waters, for it shall be found after many 
days:"* 

" It reminds me,** said Mr. Rylan, " of the sweet 
anecdote we read the other ^y of the old and experi- 
enced Christian, who said, ^^ Should I, through the 
mercy of God, arrive in heaven, I think there are 
three things that will surprise me — ^first, I fear I shall 
mis9 some wluun I expectedto meet these ; secondly^I 
am sare I shall find many whom I never expected t» 
meet there; butt nothing) will be a.^veftter Biirpn(ie:t6> 
me than to find' such> wbl unworthy sinner as myseUB 
there." 
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.: CHAPTER XX. 

A FAMILY MOVEMENT. 

i: 

IS^^ ' and Mrs. Rtlan warmly pressed their new 
laK)th€d: not only to stay at their expense with them 
dilring* their sojourn in Dublin, but to accompany 
diem down to their mansion, which they said he might 
regard as his home. 

To the former of these invitations, he in part 
acceded, candidly telling them he had come up to 
Dublin with only a few shillings in his pocket — ^that 
when they met him, he was on his way to the office of 
that excellent Institution, so much needed in the 
present state of Ireland, the " Priests Protection 
Society," at No. 17, Upper Sackville-street. 

The latter invitation, however, he declined, with 
the warmest expressions of gratitude. He stated that 
he could not venture to remain in the part of the 
country where he was known as a Priest. That the 
feeling against him was so bitter as to endanger his 
life — that he felt, also, he would be perhaps endanger- 
ing the lives of his kind host and hostess — that the 
feeling against a Priest who had forsaken Romanism 
was ten times greater than against any lay person^ 
and that he would not, at all events, add to any danger 
they might incur. He assured them it was not fear. 
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t)ut what he considered Christian prudence, dictated 
this ; and he referred to our Lord's considerate 
instructions to his disciples, '' When thej persecutib 
70U in this city, flee ye into another." (Matt. x« 23.) 
Besides that, he had reason to hope that the Priests 
Protection Society would enahle him to ohtain some 
employment in the Protestant Church, whereby he 
would be saved from the pain of being a burden to his 
friends, and be usefully employed in his Master's 
work, for the benefit of his poor enslaved fellow- 
countrymen. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rylan said that, however deeply they 
would regret parting from himy they could not but 
think his plan was the wisest under the circum- 
stances, but insisted on his constantly reporting pro^ 
gress to them of his proceedings, and especially that 
he should let them know if he wanted money. 

Being detained in Dublia by business for some time 
longer than he expected, Mr. Eylan wrote to his 
steward at Derny Castle to forward to him any letters 
that should come. 

One morning, as they sat at breakfast, Mrs. Rylan 
observed that her husband looked anxious and thought- 
ful. She affectionately asked him the reason of this, 
to which he replied, — 

"Dear Kitty, I have scarcely had any sleep last 
night thinking of my two poor daughters, Mary and 
Betsy. You know we have made them the subject of 
daily prayer, and if it should be the Lord's will to send 
an answer, I think I shall be truly happy ; but when 
I think of the narrow bigotry of the one — ^which is 
only equalled by. thati of her husband--f«iid of the 
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bitter spirit poor Betsj, your Wothetv^^ widow, liliowed 
«ver 4iince I was obliged todepriTethem of tbe fsaem^ 
1 have little hopes, humaidj speaking, of either et 
them. I have been thinking, ftoo, how sad to 'hare 
€heir little ehildren brought up in Popeiy. I know I 
Might rto leave all this in tthe hands of the iLord, bat 
yet I cannot help feeling anaieos and uneasy aboot 
them. As they both live in ^so distant a part cl£ 
Ireland, I do not snppose eiliher has yet heard of onr 
manriage.'' 

"I, too, dear husband," she replied, **have haA 
many anxious thoughts on the aabject. Indeed, iit is 
the only thing that has interrupted my happiness^wnee 
onr marriage. I have been uneasy lest this should 
make bad <worse^*-4est / ehonld be a stvmbling-block 
in the way of your dear children and gr andodiildren, 
either as to their affectionate intercourse with yon, or 
as to their leaving the errors of the Charchof Rome. 
My only support under this trial is mddngit a sabjeet 
of more earnest prayer ; and I have often thonght 
that the Lord suffers his children to deel >pain and 
nneasiness in order to remind Ihem and dorive them to 
the happy dirty of pouring out iiieir hearts telbre their 
Heavenly Father in iprayer. This has always affoixled 
me relief." 

Several conversations of this kind took place be- 
iween them on the sul^ect, dways ending in their 
ikneeling together in eavnest prayer. 

One morning as ^bej aat ait boeakfast, the waiter 
'Came in with a large packet of lettecs, eeme of - whicdi 
.had been forwarded by post front Demy Castle. 

The first that presented itself was « large letter 



with two postagevstampa, at.gight of which poor Mr* 
Bjlan turned paU> and xeachix^ it uaopened wdtk 
trembling hand ta his wife, he,Mid«— 

'^ This is from vay poor daughter Mmj» I havenVt 
a heart to opeQ.a]ad read it. .Da opea it, belored wiiK^ 
and glance at tibe contents, and let m&know the soli^ 
stance. 'Tis a very long one* Gh, I suppose 'tis a 
lecture dictated perhaps hj the Priest. I can read it 
through when time has restored mj nerves.'' 

Mrs. Rjlan who, with the watchful sympathy of a& 
afiectionate wife, had, on observing his uneasiness, risem 
from her seat, and was standing beside her husband's 
chair with her hand gentlylaid upon his neck, c^nedth^ 
letter in agitated silence;, as if she^ shuddered at the 
thought of seeing its contents, the husband all the' while 
looking earnestly in her face, as if. to read them Jtere. 

'^ Oh, dear husband," she exclaimed, her ocMinteaanoe 
brightening up wkh a smdle Df joy, ^* blessed be our 
God, all is right ; dear. Mary is a Pkrotestant and her 
husband too." * 

She cKmld say no more, but falling on her knees she 
clasped the open letter to her bosom. 

<< This can't be true," iuud- Mr.^Eylan, as he toe^feU 
on his knees beside her^ and boldi for. a few. moments 
seemed to find no utterance f(»* their feelings b^t in 
lifting up their hearts and hands in thankis^ivii^ga. 
The two childEen knecding beside theo^ in jpyfnl 
sympathy completed the faoiUy ^^up. 

Bising from their knees, they both jtood: together 
reading the letter as follows : — 

<< Beloved Father^— 'I will not keefi yon in iuspease. 
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I am a Protestanty and my dear hmhand too, I will 
tell you presently how the Lord brought about this 
happy event. But how can I be thankful enough that 
I am permitted to write this intelligence to a father 
who will now rejoice at it ! What a drawback would 
it have been had you, my beloved father, continued 
the slave of the Priests (as you, on the day of my 
marriage, complained to me in confidence you felt 
yourself to be), and that I should have had the painful 
task of informing you that your daughter had joined 
the jumpers, as we used so wickedly to call the follow- 
ers of the Saviour — to say nothing of the misery your 
continuiQg such would have caused me. 

" I have heard of your marriage, too, and I rejoice 
at it." 

This was too much for poor Mrs. Rykn. . She 
burst into a flood of tears on reading this part of the 
letter, and, unable to proceed, handed it to her husband, 
who, with scarcely less emotion, proceeded to read— 

" When you sent me and my sister to that boarding- 
school, I heard of Kitty Dohertyy when her father had 
sent her there for some months. She was remembered 
as the favourite of the mistress and the whole school, 
and her diligence and talent were such that they said 
she learned more in those few months than others in 
many, and all regretted her being taken away, though 
the mistress said she was glad of so unusual a thing 
as an Irish farmer, even of the respectable class, giving 
his daughter any of the advantages of a respectable 
school." 

Mr. Rylan stopped to give his wife a smile of satis- 
faction, and then continued to read : — 
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** And you remember, dear father, how mild, gentle, 
and resigned she looked in the midst of her misfortunes 
on the daj of my wedding when she came to the 
window. I could not join in the heartless sneers and 
scoffs of the Priests and some others dgainst her on 
that occasion ; and I noticed, too, the misery it gave 
$^u to treat her as you did ; but I then thought it was 
all right, being for the good of the Church. Give her 
my duty and affection, and tell her I shall endeavour 
to be to her as dutiful a daughter as I am sure she will 
be an affectionate and faithful wife to my dear father. 
As she in the providence of God occupies the place of 
my beloved mother, I shall aim at transferring to her 
that affection, through a sense of duty and on principle 
which nature provided in the other case ; and I have 
no doubt but her very high Christian principle will 
secure to me from her all the affection of a mother. 
But I must hasten to tell you, dear father, about 
my own and my beloved husband's conversion. 

" Immediately after our arrival at — ,* the Priest 
of that town invited us, as bride and bridegroom, to 
spend an evening at his house, and he assembled a 
good many of his friends, most of them ignorant and 
vulgar people, to meet us. The ladies had tea, and 
the Priest and his friends had punch. I amused 
myself by looking at some books in a distant corner of 
the room. While looking at a history that I had been 
told was forbidden by the Church, I was surprised and 
alarmed by seeing the Priest peeping over my shoulder* 
* Pardon me, Father,' said I, *for looking into an 
infidel book. Curiosity led me to open it, and I 
• A feet. 
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found it 80 mteresting I could not stop.' * 01^ iny 
daughter/ said he, * joa shall read it. It is only tfaeae 
poor devils over there (pointing -to his Tu^;ar liienda 
at the other end of the room), who may not read «uofa« 
You and I who are educated, nny do as we like I* I 
joyfully took &e hook home with xae— bot tlift 
sentence rang in my ears, ^you and I who «re<ed«* 
eated may read anything !' Well, then, thoughtl, I 
will get a Bihle, and read that. I obtained « Bible^ 
and read it carefully, praying to (srod to guide me. 
And, praise to his 'holy name, He blessed the reading 
to my souL I first clearly saw that the whole spvik 
of the Bible was quite against all the noticms of 
religion I had ; and then certain passages struck me as 
incapable of being reconciled with Popery. I con* 
tinued for two years a Protestant in heart, but I had 
not courage to tell my husband. I yentured, how-* 
CFcr, to tell him the Priest^s remark, and left the Bible 
in his way, prajing earnestly that God would lead 
him to the truth. At length, one morning I obserred 
he stopped an unusual length of time in hb closet^ 
and when he was coming to the break£iEifit<-talde he 
looked pale and agitated; and btfoie.I could inquire 
the cause, he took my hand ai&ctianately. I idfct he 
was trembling wdth nervous ezciteai«nt ^My* 
wife,' said he, evidently expecting indignation from 
me, ^I.am a Protestant T He said no more, nor did 
I give him time to 'do so. I rose, and threw m^^ turms 
about iiis neck, saying, ^ Oh, how can I thadc my Gtdd 
for his great mercy; let us praise Him together. 
I, too, have been one for two jrear8».^ut.I&ever:lKd 
• Afect 
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courage to tell you.' I then told him all the steps the 
Lord had led me hj, and heard the same from him. 
And henceforth we were one — ^reading, praying, and 
praising God together. Just then we were informed 
of your conversion and marci^g^* 

" And now, bcdov^d father, the only drawback to 
our happiness, as I am sure it is to yours, is the sad 
case of my poor sister IBetsy. Perhaps, however, you 
may bring her round. We shall make her a subject 
of earnest prayer, that the Xord.mayTjring her and 
her two fine children out of their present state of 
spiritual darkness and bondagie. Qh» what a beautiful 
passage that is in the Gospel, ^ K the Son shall make 
you free, ye shall be free indeed.' (John viii. 36^) 
No more at present from your ever fond child> — •.** 



CHAPTER XXI, 

DEAD AND UYING, 

How lovely is spring after winter, embracing 
All Nature in death, ev'ry landscape defacing: 
Thus glorious the change, all our senses surprising. 
When the tomb we shall leave, from its portals arising. 

Among the letters that arrived that morning, was one 
av7kwardly folded, seemingly written on bits of paper 
torn out of a copy-book, with the address at the top of 
the corner, in two lines, in an unfinished, vulgar hand. 
Mr. Rylan, thinking it was some begging petition, and 
being, as well as his wife, so deeply engrossed in the 
contents of his daughter's letter, threw it aside, in- 
tending to read it at hi^ leisure. In the course of the 
day, however, he carelessly took it up and opened it, 
while Mrs. Rylan sat mending some of the children's 
clothes. 

" Bless me, what is this ! " exclaimed he in amaze- 
ment, as his wife ran over, astonished at his voice and 
manner. " Can this be true, or am I dreaming, or is 
somebody playing a trick with me? No, 'tis his 
hand-writing; I remember it. Can it be true that 
poor James O'Connor, that his wife told me she saw 
buried, is alive and well ? — and it is dated only two 
da^'s ago,'* 
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They both began reading in amazement, — 
" Honoured Master and Mistress, — ^I write these 
few lines hoping to find God has kept you alive and well, 
as I am at present, though all the neabours had me dead 
and buried, and poor Biddy, my wife, too. Sure all 
the world won't persuade her but I came back 
again from the dead, the same as the woman of 
Biddy's family, long ago, that they think did the like, 
and came back to her husband,* as we used to be 
telling. But, dear Master and Mistress, I wasn't 
dead at all, and I won't pertend to it, as Biddy's 
grandmother did, and made all the foolish people 
believe her. I wouldn't tell a lie about it for th6 
world. They never will find one that reads God'd 
Word setting them foolish stories going. Sure to 
have another man of the same name die and be 
buried,'!' wouldn't kill me. That's the way it hap«- 
pened, dear Master and Mistress. Sure, I kne^r 
nothing about it till lately at all. I only heard that 
my dear Collen Eileen went to America, and that wad. 
no wonther, for I knew her cousin invited her, and 
that she intended to go, though I thought it strange 
my Colleen went without coming to see me first ; but 
I said, may be she hadn't) time, for the ship was going- 
in a hurry, and I expected^ to hear from her every- 
day ; but sarra the letter came, and it made me very* 
uneasy. But now I see how the thing happened. I 
got a very bad faver, and when I was recovering fast,, 
it seems another James O'Connor, a Protestant fron^ 

y came into the house, and took it* I was re* 

moved into the growing-well room. (I couldn't spei 
• See Chapter X. -^ kWX.* 
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the right word for that idqui.) Thej put this poor 
man into 007 bedstead in tke sk^-iooin, and he died 
aeon, and they buried hinu The mofloent I waa w^ 
and when I heard mjr CoUen waa gone to Ameriea^ X 
went off looking for work all the wi^ to ■■ ^ wiierft 
thef would n't know me : ^nr I knew 'twas no nae U» 
go to KilginnoB, where the Prieafs ooree was ^geaBL 
tke aonpeiB. Thank God, I got plenty of work and 
good wagefli firom a FW»te8tant gentleman that oaed to 
be encouraging the Scriptare*readers teaching, ul 
IMl At lasty who ahould oome into the workraloat^ 
with me hot a man, a poor Bbman, that was in the 
workhouse after I left it. Soch a guare thii^ ai^ bei^. 
joa never heerd, aa they told me- there, that whttt % 
man of the name of Jamca O'Connor waa banad, a 
woman and a man came huUaganmgiaibe dnurchysrd^ 
and was very bitter of the minister to say the prayana: 
orer her husband, aa she said he waa. But they foand* 
oati afterwards that the: JameBCyConnor that died had 
no wife at all, and they suspected 'twas a mistidce 
about you ; but th^ were n't sure of it, and they 
didn't know where you went* This man said he tonld 
em if the raal husband went back to his wifii^ ske'^ 
thiidL he rose from the dead. And so my poor Sddy 
timught. She funted away at first ; but I bdieve she 
tiroagfat such a thing might happen, <m aocoont of her 
grandmother; and now, though I eiq>lained the thing 
to her, she's between two mindt which way it is. Bnt^ 
thank God, she is very fond of me entirety, and tdwa 
erery care of me now, thoughshe still goes to the Priest ; 
and ever since the master sent the arders, she aenda 
mf cbildrea to the good school, and has no objection 
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to our family prajermorning and evening : and so Tm 
rcgoiced and happy* And it was I that was happy to 
bear about dear Master and dear Mistress ; and may 
God bring 'em home safe to us. I wrote to my colleea 
ifileen, to tell her I was nH dead at all; and 'tis she 
liiat will be glad to hear that, for they tell me her heart 
was braking about it* Indeed, 'tis n't unlikely she 'II 
set off from America to see her own dear daddy the 
minit she hears it. And, oh, dear Master and Mistress, 
it she comes we'U both a'most lose our lives with joy 
txy meet 'ach other — ^like the dear children of God, 
when they'll meet in heaven. Oh^ I hope I'll see my 
own colleen afore I die. And how glad she^ be to 
hear all about dear Macster and dear MiMress. I tould 
her aH abont it in my letter : thatt^iey new both lovei 
Gk>d's Word, and are' coming home' soon to taoh it in 
the schools. Sure^ I never thought I^ live to see the 
day when the like would hi^pen. Qlory be to God^ 
and to the blessed Saviour, for all hiis marcies! No 
more at present from the worthy Master^s and from 
the good Mistresses unworthy serreoit, 

"* James^ O'CiMmoK.'* 

Mrs. Rylan was deeply affected by this most un- 
expected letter, and so was her husband, though he 
could not forbear laughing at the poor Irishman's 
method of gravely assuring them that it was not a dead 
man was writing it. Mrs. Rylan entertained the 
warmest Christian affection for poor James and his 
daughter, not only for their genuine simplicity of 
character and worth, as well being her companions in 
tribulation, but as having been, undAt: Qr^> >^^\»^cc^- 
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ments of her conversion to the truth. They both 
united in thanksgiving with as much fervency as on 
the receipt of the welcome letter from the daughter. 
Mrs. Eylan had lately been reading about the second 
advent of the Saviour, in 1 Thess. iv. 13, &c., and in 
2 Thess. i. 10, ii. 1, together with the soul-inspiring 
account of the Resurrection, in 1 Cor. xv., a glorious 
subject, which Popery, though it does not deny, never 
brings before her people as an incentive to heavenly- 
mindedness and comfort ; and poor James's simple 
fervency of joyful anticipation of the meeting between 
himself and his daughter, after his supposed death, 
which he compared to the resurrection of the saints^ 
and their joyful recognition of on^ another, interested 
her greatly, and caused her to dwell with deep interest 
on a subject that bears in so touching a manner upon 
the bright destinies of suffering mortality. She said 
she hoped that, should Eileen come to Ireland, she 
should be able to manage so that these two dear souls 
should have their first meeting in her presence, to 
afford her an opportunity of enjoying one of the most 
lovely scenes of nature, in beholding their mutual joy'* 
and affection on meeting again. 



CHAPTER XXII. 



THE CONCLUSION. 



** From mountain and from river, from green hill and from plain, 
Let's hasten to deliyer the land from priestly chain ; 
Till ev*ry cot and dwelling, throughout our lovely isle. 
With heavenly anthems swelling, proclaims a Saviour's smile." 

Before leaving Dublin for Derny Castle, Mr. and 
Mrs. Rylan had several anxious consultations respecting 
the best plan to be followed as to poor Betsy Doherty, 
his widowed daughter, and her children. At length 
they decided on adopting the heavenly principle of 
" overcoming evil with good," and seeking to win her 
by kindness. They therefore wrote an affectionate 
letter to her, signed by them both, candidly telling 
her everything about her father's conversion, and also 
that of her sister and her husband, and about their 
own marriage; rather giving, as if defensively, the 
reasons that had induced these changes in religion, 
than making any attack on her for being still a Roman 
Catholic. They concluded by mentioning the day on 
which they intended to be at Derny Castle ; informed 
her of their expecting to meet there her sister and 
husband, to whom they had also written a pressing 
invitation, warmly assuring her that nothing was 
wanting to complete the happiness o^ \\\^ q^^'s^'s\ss^ ^ 
o 
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the family meeting but her presence there, and affec- 
tionately pressing her to come, with her two children, 
and make the Castle her home as long as she pleased. 

Having despatched this letter, they set off for 
Derny Gastle. 

It may easily be imagined what were the feelings of 
these two converts from Popery on finding themselves 
in the same carriage with two of the class to whom 
they both had once been such abject slaves, a parish 
Priest and his curate, or coa^utor. They looked 
significantly at each other, and Mrs. Erylan whispered 
to her husband, — 

" Let us avoid dry controversy, and try to say some- 
thing that m.ay be edifying and profitable, if oppor- 
tunity <^ers. 

In a little time, seeing a funeral passing on a cross-- 
road, Mr. Kylan pointed the attention of the ^er 
Priest to it, with a rennwrk on the frail mortality of 
man, and the necessity of oor always trusting to the 
Saviour alone, and always keepii^ close to Him in our 
hearts, that we may be ^* always ready," as our Mesaedb 
Lord directs us. 

^<0h I yes," said Mr& Eylan, <^ and what a« comfort 
it is to think tiiat it is by the Saviour's merits alone 
we ssre to be accepted as children of Good, and that 
faith alone saves us, if it be « heartfelt faith ul Jesua 
our Lord." 

This declaration instantly broagbt the antagowslac 
elements, that were before qnieseent: in the saow 
canrriage, into e^anveseeitce^ not of an^Qgryv bntiof « 
grave and serioas kind. 

'< Madam," said Ow eider Priest^ *< I think that i»^ 
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one of tiio Tcry worat -doetraiieB of the Protestevtr 
r^igien : 'tis; -a -shame for tbima to : eet tRSfde good* Hrovftft^ 
as tfaey do. According to wkstt jou hare jost stated^ 
a^OMUi ittay live'in i^l kinds^of wkdcedness, and ttei 
go>to heaven" by. faith.'* 

Before either Mr. or iMhi.^]iyian had time < for a 
reply^ the younger Biiest took up the sali^t warmiy, 
and* commenced « regular rmming fire againat a. 
nnmber of the- doctrines of Protestonttssi^ as if he faad< 
a cartouche-box of arguments ready -at iiand'w^berBwilh: 
ta meet and orerpower any enemiy tliat shoidd appear 
mthin range. 

"Keep him to justification by ftiith/' whispesed 
Mrs. Rj Ian to her hvsband. fie took the hint, ani; 
said, — 

" Oh ! Sir, let us keep those) other points tiU al^tr- 
wards. We started with one of the most selmnn* and; 
important questions that can engage the. attention of 
poor, dying sinners like you and me, nnmvly, how oaiv 
such stand justified and aeeepted before God their 
judge?" 

" Well, Sir," hereplied, " ooitlHS I quite agree witbi 

Fatber . I^thiakthatthe Protestant doctrine,, 

that God has given his creatures tt law which Hhtif 
cannot keep, is reaUy abominaib^ and eiren blasr 
phemowB." 

"I thinks fSir,'' replied Mr. Rykn, " yon hare net 
stated the thing fairly ; the Protestanta mean only t9> 
sajr tluit, theofh engels>(and man too before ht» fall) i 
can keep the law of 6t)d, yet oian^ as a ocnhmpit an^ 
faikn.creat«ire^ cannot keep it so us tofaare bis'VMil %if 
o 2 
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Ids good works, and that therefore he must be saved 
only by the mercy of God ; or, in other words, by 
faith in the merits and blood of Christ." 

Perceiving that Mr. Rylan had been handed an open 
pocket-Bible by his wife, with some passages in point, 
^he young Priest grew rather violent in his tone of 
-vpice and manner, and repeated, very harshly, bis 
-charge of the blasphemy of the Protestants in denying 
our ability to keep the law of God. Mr. Rylan then 
• gravely asked him :— 

"Pray, Sir, will you pardon me for asking you one 

question ? It is this — Do you think, and can you say 

from your heart> that you have yourself kept the law of 

^<xod ? I confess / have, alas, often broken it. Have 

you not done so too ? " 

-The young Priest coloured and, subsiding into 
gravity, said — 

' " Well, Sir, I must own I have. But what is that 
to the purpose ? " 

" Oh, Sir, it is everything to the purpose. If you, 
and I, and all have actually broken God's law, is it not 
loss of time to be disputing about our ability to keep 
it? Why, Sir, the better able we are to keep it, as 
you maintain, the worse we are if we have not done 
so, a^ w.e both confess — the more need have we of 
that mercy which, I believe, every sinner who, tremb- 
ling under guilt, trusts to Christ alone, receives. And 
now. Sir, in reference to your charging this doc- 
trine with setting aside good works, permit me to ask 
you a question : * What would be your last appeal to 
a Tiumber of human beings if, in your character of an 
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ambassador for Christy 70a addressed them for the last 
time before going to give account for having done it 
faithfuUy?'" 

" Well, I would point out to them the excellence of 
all kinds of virtue and good works, and tell them to 
prepare themselves for heaven by the practice of all 
their duties to God and the Church.* 

" Ah, Sir," replied Mr. Rjlan, " my opinion is, that 
your doctrine would suit angels, but not poor, fallen 
human beings. Let us suppose a case : — There are a 
number of poor fellows under sentence of death finr 
high treason — a messenger comes, as from the Sove- 
reign — they gather round him, anxious to know 
whether he has any tidings of relief suited to their 
case — he commences an eloquent exhortation on the 
loveliness and advantages of good conduct and loyalty 
— now. Sir, what would be their reply ? Would it not 
be this — * Sir, you have no business here ; go outside 
amongst those who never broke the laws as we have 
done, and preach your fine lectures to them.' But 
there comes another messenger, really sent by the 
Sovereign. He addresses them and says, * Come, my 
poor fellows, I have good news for you. The son of 
the Sovereign, in his pity for you, has paid many thou* 
sands of pounds into the public treasury to purchase 
your forgiveness, lest your rebellion and treason 
should be made light of if pardoned without so costly 
a payment There is only one condition required — 
that, acknowledging the justice of your sentence, you 
shall give the Prince the whole credit of your deliver- 
ance. He hopes thus to win you back to loyalty and 
love to your Sovereign.' " 
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^Ji\\, Suv" Mid Mr. Bjl»i, iirhh muck waarm 
temsgy^ *^1 venture to saj this weoid' oenw iioaie 
to the hearts of all such among these 'poor &1- 
'lomaiiSm i^t thein real posiikm and'awffd<eireum- 
vSHmees. Siicfe, in. my vtew, is Ite Gospcd. prosla- 
)mid«n — 'the ^faithful etkjiag mai. war^ of aH «ic- 
ceptation, that Ctsiat Jesus eame into the woiidL* to 
aanr^ sinners.' And L«wmild.«ii}r, itis'^natmn^aeious 
God and Saviour* 6eAk» to win us hack to loyAlt j and 
k(ve«— or^ as the^ apostle bore expresses it, *He died 
•&r::aU, that the7:> which live should. noifaenoeforth Itve 
'Unto th£mselve6i:hut unto Him who died. £oac them and 
fVtae a^ain.' (fil Cor. v. 16.) "' 

To this the Briesis seemed ashamed to make any 
reply, hut getcmt at; the place* whither, they were going 
jiMt at its QdndusioD. A gentleraia, however, who 
also stopped iwith them^ ad; parting took Mr. Rylan 
warmly by the hand, saying,-^ 

f^Dear Sir^ I am b> Roman Gajfaiiolic, and perfai^s 
di^er. ^m ysyyt in 'many things'; .hut I own I* never 
beaird anythhig more interesting or attractive than 
•<whj*» yon- have just;iiow atated." * 

After the departure of Idie Priests, a discustian 
amse between Mr^ B}ian and a fellow«>traveller as to 
the causes of (Ireland's d^radation. Mr. Rylan main- 
tained that it was owing to the suae cause which 
produeed similar efiSects in all oountries where ii&er/y of 
-cofucienee is denied to the people; and he said he did 
not wonder at a speciid blight being on all sueh 
couD^ries^ inasmuch as ^ liberty of conscience ' isin>ihe 

*'JJ1 the fbregoisg, as to the isteniew with the Priests, 
90curred in &ct as stated. 
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very^fini ttep absolutely necessary to oiaible aen to 
act aa aoeoimtable beingSi and to do homage to thmr 
Maker \fj aeekiag and findtiig his truth and Ida wHl 
amidst all the error that kialha world ; according to 
wliat liie apostle says, 'He hath made of one Moodall 
iiations of men for to dweU on all the face of the 
earth ••...• ^at thejf shotdd seek the LortH, if hapfy 
4hey ekouULfed after ESm and find Rirn^ though. He 
be not far fiXMn every one of us, for in Him we li<PB, 
and DK>¥C^ and have our being.' (Acts yi'm».2S — £fi;) 
That» therefore, denial of ' liberfy of eonscienee ' is the 
highest outrage on the Almighly, as being aetually an ' 
aittempt to put .his creature man out of the pale of his 
accountableness to God« and having practically that 
effect. He maintained that this national bHght had 
attracted the attention of most competent and im- 
partial judges, and quoted the lollawing testimonies 
from the works of the Earl of Cavliale and Mr. Ma- 
caulay, which he had with him. Mr. Macaulay says : — 
'' During the last three <;enturies to stunt the growth 
of the human mind has been her (the Church of 
Home's) chief olgeot. Throughout Christendom, what- 
ever advance has been made in knowledge, in freedom, 
in wealth, and in the arts of life, has been made in 
spite of her, and has everywhere been in the inverse 
proportion to her power. The loveliest and most 
fertile provinces of £ttiope have mtder her euIb been 
sunk in poverty, in political servitude, and in ic^- 
(elleotual torpor; while Pixitestant countries, onee 
proverbial for sterility and barbamsn^ have been 

turned by ^ill and industry into gaodens The 

descent of Spain, onoe the first among momusehkA.^ ^^^^ 
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the lowest depths of degradation^ the elevatiiMi e{ 
H<dland, in spite of man j natoral disadyantigeSy to a 
position snch as no commonwealth so small has erer 
reached, teach the same lesson. WhocTer passes in 
€rermao J from a Roman Catholic to a Protestant princi- 
pality ; in Switzerland from a Roman Catholic to a Pro- 
testant cant<m ; in Ireland from a Roman Catholic to m 
Protestant countj, finds that he has passed from a lower 
to a higher grade of civilization. On the other side of 
the Atlantic the same law prevails. The Protestants 
of the United States have left far behind them the 
Roman Catholics of Mexico, Peru, and ^raziL The 
Roman Catholics of Mexico remain inert, while the 
whole continent ronnd them is in a ferment with 
Protestant activity and enterprise. The French have, 
doubtless, shown an energy and intelligence which, 
even when misdirected, have justly entitled them to be 
called a great people. But this apparent exception, 
when examined, will be found to confirm the rule; 
for in no country that is called Roman Catholic has 
the Roman Catholic Church, during several genera- 
tions, possessed so little authority as in France." * 

He also quoted the following from a work of the 
Earl of Carlisle : — 

** The scenery along the Elbe continues to be pretty, 
but the transition from Saxony to Bohemia, with 
regard to the aspect of the people, of their dwellingai, 
and of their agriculture, rather resembles the change 
from English to Irish landscape — not that Saxony is 
so well dressed as England, or Bohemia so ill dressed 
as Ireland. How are we to distribute the causes of 

» See MacavHafB " History of England," VoL i, pp. 47, 4a 
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this difference ? What to Goveminent, what to creed? 
I think I maj take credit to myself for wishing to look 
at all things with an unbigoted eye ; but then it seems 
to me that as soon as you come to the crucifix on the 
high knolls and in the little grove, often most pic- 
taresque in effect, the appearance of comfort and well- 
being among the people is on the wane.'' * 

On their arrival at Demy Castle, late in the even- 
ing, Mr. and Mrs. Rylan were delighted beyond mea- 
sure at meeting, as the first that ran to greet them at 
the door, their poor daughter Betsy, with her two 
lovely children, each by a hand. She rapidly em- 
braced each in succession, and then throwing her arms 
round her father's neck, she burst into tears, and was 
only capable of uttering the words — " Beloved father, 
you have forgiven your poor child, and I trust my 
Heavenly Father has forgiven me too, for I am now a 
believer in Jesus—;! am a Protestant."! 

The father and mother were unable for some mo» 
ments to utter a word for the unexpected joy of this 
announcement, and to complete the scene, her sister 
Mary and her husband came up at the instant, and all 
were locked in each other's arms in a warmth of affec- 
tion corresponding with the novel and peculiar circum- 
stances under which they now met, — which the 
children fully carried out in their own way among 
themselves. Turning to greet the admiring group of 
servants, who stood respectfully in the back ground, 
Mrs. Bylan discovered poor James O'Connor behind 

• See " Diary in Turkish and Greek Wafers." By the Earl 
of Carlisle, pp. 11, 12. 
t A fact. 
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ikeuk all, striving to get a peep at hia lo!f<ed beii«- 
ljM!trBs» juid new niMter. ?Slie pointed him out to htr 
huflband wha^ giving a Mnd look and word ioestehtQf 
the otfae»4» he passed theniy espeoudly to poor Jcim 
DernpsT, whose humbledand lightened- looks shofred 
he-fearAd^.a rebuff^. and whose ^coanteBaiiee now bright- 
ened up under, his master^s.aod mistressts smile ; he 
pcoeeeded to bring poor James out of. his nook to .Mrs. 
Bjlan, thus- parodacxBg asaifireoting seene of honest 4Mad 
nnaffeeted joj aohd ^Mding, such as eso. he far better 
imagined than deseribed. Mrs. Bylan did not forget 
to inquire about his daughter Eilean, and was haatilry 
informed that he had just got a most pleasing leMec 
item her, wMdi he would take the liberty to brang to 
his dear mistress to-morrow. 

Having fully paid their debt of kindness in con- 
ferring happiness even on the humblest of theii: 
domestics, by a word and a look for eaeh, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ejlan hastily returned to poor Betsy, wiiose 
chastened, and weeping, but yet joyful oountenanoa, 
seemed to say, — " Dear father, let me tell you some- 
thing more about it,"— ^they took her by the hand, and 
placing her between them on a sofa, asked her how- she 
eameto be a Protestant. 

Her tale was short and simple ; she said, — " Wbeoa, 
after refusings so ungratefolly your kind offisr, mjr 
beioved father, I proceeded to the instant town of 
■ ■ , I took a lo(^ing in a house there. A Pr«- 
testaot family happened to occupy the apartments next 
mine. I one day went into the china closet which 
united the two rooms by a thin partition, and I heard 
words which I discovered to be those of parsons 
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engaged in prayer, whom I knew to be the Protestant 
lodgers. Cariosity induced me to listen, and I expected 
to bear impreoatioois on the Virgin and on Roman 
Catholics. But no sueh sound reached my ears. I 
thought the prayer so good, that I determined to 
go again to the closet in the evening. I heard Serip- 
ture read, and earnest prayer offered' up in the name of 
the Lord Jesus ; and so deeply interested was I, that 
I went every morning and evening to listen. At 
length my heart got so touched by the subject, that I 
could not forbear kneeling down in my hiding-plaee, 
and earnestly joining in, and, I may say, ^greatly 
enjoying the prayer, unknown to my iiew Iwethren in 
the Spirit; and thus wonderfully, and as it were in 
spite of myself, has it, I trust, pleased Grod to convert 
my heart. Till your welcome letter arrived, I did not 
know Q^ytmr happy change, and then I longed ftir the 
opportunity of doing, what I first trembled art the 
thought of doing, — ^to tell you of what God has done 
for my soul, and the change He has, I humbly trust, 
wrought in me by his blessed Spirit.*** 



And now, dear Reader, although you and I have not 
yet found so singularly interesting a locality as that 
on the banks of the Ohio, at whidi we took leave 
of Tom Sheehan and Lis wife, -and Christian friends, 
•enjoying the gifts of God in innocent, social affection, 
and cheerful temperance, — ^like the first disciples of 
Jesus, ** eating their meat with gladness and singleness 
of heart, praising G^d, and having favour mt\3L-^^3o& 
•A. feet. 
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people," * — I trust, we have at least found the means 
Grod has provided for helping forward so glorious, so 
happy, so blessed a work, not only for poor, benighted 
Ireland, but for any nation under heaven. We have 
found a family now " of one heart and one soul " in 
this glorious work, and determined, in their place and 
sphere of influence^ to " hold forth the word of life," to 
guide the feet of their wandering fellow-sinners 
"into the way of peace," — into that "godliness which 
has the promise of the life that now is, and of that 
which is to come." 

The letter from Eileen to her father has been read. 
It contains an account of her happy union with a 
young Irish farmer, who had long before become 
a convert, with many others, in that land of freedom 
from priestly thraldom, — of her determination, on 
hearing that her father is still alive, to come immedi- 
ately to Ireland to see him, in which her husband, 
who could not bear to be so long parted, gladly joins. 
This happy meeting between James and Eileen has 
taken place in presence of those who longed to witness 
it, as a lively emblem of the mutual recognition of the 
saints at the resurrection. Mr. and Mrs. Rylan have 
persuaded Eileen's husband to dispose of his American 
farm, and accept one upon Mr. Rylan's property ; and . 
poor James O'Connor has been appointed gatekeeper 
at one of the lodges, with light duties suited to his age 
and infirmities, where he acts spontaneously as Scrip- 
ture-reader, not "hiding his candle under a bushd, 
but causing all who enter in to see the light." 

Theise truly Christian possessors of an important 

* Acts a. 46, 47, iv. 32. See *Poot P^dd^'s Cabin," pp. 224 
and 229, 4th ediil U. 
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talent, are faithfully using it for the glory of God and 
the benefit of all around them, — in family prayers for 
servants and all, — in establishing, visiting, and teach- 
ing in Sunday and day-schools, and in promoting 
schools of industry, — in distributing Bibles and tracts, 
and in visiting and reading for the sick, — in a word, 
in forwarding in every way upon their property the 
glorious work of the Irish Society^ the Society for Irish 
Church Missions^ the Church Education Sodety^ and 
every other good work for the regeneration of poor, 
benighted Ireland. This they are doing, not smoothly, 
or easily, but under every hindrance which Papal 
despotism, while it has a remnant of life left, will not 
fail to interpose. As in the days of the apostles, "a 
great door and effectual is opened, and there are many 
adversaries." * 

Here, then, let us take leave of them, praying that 
God will speed and bless all who are similarly engaged 
for Ireland's best interests ; yea, let us determine to 
help them by our prayers, and by any means of suc- 
cour God enables us to render. And, finally, let us 
hope that the results will furnish to some future writer 
another and new " picture of Erin and her children," 
showing, as has been the a!kn of the author, the truth 
of his Scriptural motto, with some addition, — "A 
father of the fiitiberless, and a judge of the widows, is 
God in his holy habitation. God setteth the solitary 
in families, He bringeth out those that are bound with 
chains, but the rebellious dwell in a dry land,** (Psalm 
Ixviii. o, 6.) 

• 1 Cor. xvi. 9. 
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